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TO THE RIGE 


Honourable, ELiaxor Ris 
'Counteſle of Syſfex and Warnits + s 


Vicounteſſe Baroneſſe Fitzwalter , Lady® © 


Egremond, Burmel, Mortimer, and Lees 
kcloved Conſort to the Rignt Honorable, Robert,  - : 
Earle of #arwich,Baron of Leex,and Lord © 3 


High Admirall of naglnd: 


J8REMIAH RICH wiheth health here, | 

| aiid b appineſſe Kecaficy. 
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w Aving (moſh Bonoured'E 
ts peruſed- the Lamentations $:0] 
Jeremiah, I found them'ſa 
| ble to the Complaints of England: 
end when 1 called to minde , that b F 
two Ladies, I{ae| an! F acland,'s v, 
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Kees atorie. 


” ven, he Wonder of the Earth, and. 
er Fe Envie of the World; and thes | 
 babgld them inthe bitterneſſc of Sorrow, 
VP andi in their filent ſadneſſe, deſpiſed, diſs | 
A graced, rejefted depopulated,diſtrafted, | 
Aud abuſed, I could not chuſe but ſome- 
3 Times bathe my Subje&t with my Teares, | 
'” and folowing the prefident of the ſad |, 
& Prophet, wiſh , that mine eyes were |: 
& Rivers of Waters , that I might 
"weepe day and-night for the llaine 
e Daughter of my people : 1n- | 
a Iracl was elder in Joy, and Eng- |! 
a younger in Sorrow; the Warres of 
7 ſeael was farther from our apprehenfi- | 
pr A we Woes of England nzerer uw in 
EFelation : And who that ſees ber ſeque. 
52 4 Huband , ber diſabedient Chil. 

, ber br frwwin "Brethren, her bow | 
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The Epiſtle Dedicnorinr, 


ing Baitlements, her weakened mat. 
| Þarkes, her numerouw Enemies, aud 
mided Armies. but will ſay, The 
l glory of England i is departed 2 But. 
{it s not ſo: for through the Gate of © 
Mercie wee may eſpie a Doore of, © 
, | Hope ; I rather take theſe Diviſions, 5 
{ | for a Purge, that will purifie ; LAY ; 
> þ4. Qualme , that wil qualifie ; or .an © 
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| Antidote , to expell Poſes, and thes 
darke Cloud of Englands Warre me 
- 1s /bort Thunder- clap, to cleare the cof 
= [rupted Ayre, 2 W ty 7 
f | adams, theſe — 0 
- [are ſad, yet Divine ; ; as Divine, 

n or # times; and 4s fad, one ly > RA < 
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ure 1 intended them for my privgs 
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E =The Epiſllc Dedicatorie. 
= Soltce ; but through the importunitte 

: of Tome (bow Nature bath bound me 
" to obey) 1 have committed them now to' | 
publike (enſure , which 1 muſt expett 
to- be hard enough ; yet farre more 
charitable, if they flye through the world 
wnder the ſhadow of your Honours 
9 ings. 

Theſe ( Honourable Lady ) are the 
| Firſt- Fruits of my *Poetric ( either 

oral! or Divine ) which I humbly 
& Offer to your Honour : To commend 
Ethew, 1 cannot , and diſcommena them, 
It wil not : Few will denie the good- 
b of the Subjeft , though many may 
£carpe at the Objet ; and theſe will onely 
we the Scholars of Zoylus , who finds 
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| Thinke it not preſumption (my Ho- 
lwured Ladie ) that T bays intruded' 
þ farre upon your Goodneſſe , in pre-. 

ing ſo unworthi: an Offering ; and 
let the Error conſume in hi Zeale, 
woo # #0 leſſe, nor can begge to 
te any more , then your Honours ſer- 
Vant, 
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To Tur READER. 


He orient luſtre of Vertue ſbineth 

through the interpeſing Cloud of 

Envie,and Love laſheth Malice ſome- 
- times with Rods of Roſes. This little Ma- 
” wel (deare Reader) may keepe thee from | 
- future falls, and guard thee from preſent 
IH * Heares. It may be a Glafle for rhine eye, a 
> Lanthorne for thy foot,a Weapon forthine 
3 >hand,a Curb for thy tongue ard a Preſident 
#forthy Pen. If by anything here thou gai- 
neſt profit, lay irs memoriall foundation in 

Ea building of practice: And if thine eye be- 

pb = Error, rebuke me filently, and in- 
Ferre it in the ſepulchre of Oblivion. I ſay 
Ba Ic > more, but wiſh thee all perfeXion in 
rufing, underſtanding in the reading, and 
itie inthe judging of theſe five Sceanes, 
which at leaſt was intended well by him 
hos at thy ſervice, 
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R' CH, to thy prayſe, thow art enricht with wit 


To his Friend JEREMIAH RICH, 
Upon his Contemnpiarnons. 


Beyond thy yeares ; thy friends are proud of it... by A 
Ive read thy Contemplations, and admire * . 
| That Youth ants ſuch Gravitie ſhould afpire.— | 
The holy Prophet, with inSpired (kl, W_ 
Penſil'd the Funerall Song of Irael, ... 
And thy laborious Pen þ 4. here deſerd Ws 
The feares of England for her former Pride 4 -:o0 

T hox haſt not laſht the Errors of this Age =” 
With f-ijned Dreames on the vain-glorions SMEs, p 
But in a holy, milde, and gentle ſi: te \ 
Lamenteſt the Tranſgreſſions of this Ile, 

Goo on to write,and wee'l not ceaſe to prayſe, 
And to the higheſt pitch thy Merits rayſe : 
Such honour as the antient Romans gave © * 80 
To their admired Poets thou ſhalt have z © 3.507 
We will,in ſign: of thy deſerv'd renowne, I <ERA 
Impale thy n= with a Lawrell Crowne. ſe. 
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-The Authors Entertainment. 


Were folly to diſprace, or elſe comment 
4 A This Beoke;Ob Reader gif thou art my fri 
Is enongh : ard wherefore then ſhauld 1 
rs Ty 4 ach Candle to thy darkned E760, 
b Brill the day appeare, but that rs fgke 
L Wouldbe amazrd with that glorious light 
"_ Fhat ſhines in maſt of darkneſſe, leſt it viſe 
® 5 .T 00 fopnz; 14 quit kly dim thy darkned eyes * 
be th's Candle "00 iniis glory, 

e #86,z0t that Celeſtial! Story 
Gat was my Swubjett ; for tos bright a day 
Hay cauſe a Travailer to loſe his way: 

o ;# fy oF to,owide yorr feet ths Candle ſhine, 
: W- ſine © the labowr;ba: the gaine # thine. 
ESE on then, Reader eade ani underſtand, 
E ff 8g 1A ty Fear! be berPred by my Dank 
c 57 Y7 all Erternitie, and lot it be 

WE F be Epilogue of Erglands Traged:e : 
$4 fo adite ; jet thi much [ make kyowne, 
7 X - ae 31:20 feerpoſe, dr let it alone, 
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| Feremiab's ConTEMPLATIONS | E 
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Feremiah's Lame NATIONS. ah} E 
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Verſe 1, 


Ow ſad doth Sjex fir > how doh th bids 
Her face in mourning ? Like a forlorne & 
Whoſe husband is departed, when deaths 
Doth ſeperate Lovers from each « - FS 
' How doth ſhe weep? the famous Cops + No 
ths and deſolate, her Bu _ { 

d imperious necks to the y 6 ory 
$f the proud Encwy a and is tributory,. * 
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(2). 
(2) 
"Her lovely cheeks, and her inchagring eie, 
Where ſar inthron'd a Princely Majeſt ſtic, '% 
d in filent ftreamey of Tfoviing feares, 
'd tnake them lovely with her teares: 
ag ker amoroas Lovers there are none 
e her comfort, bur increaſe her moanc; 


© ..N: All ber Lovyersthey forſake her too, 
> And doc kx all diſſemblers uſc ro doe, 


(3) 


orious Zudah ſhe Jorh priſoner Iye, | - 
{in chaines, in ſtrong capriviey; | 
@ rhe priſoners cry ſhe ſtopt her cares ; 
== rampant Lion's full of feares : 
| Zadab, ſhe that bore the bell 
b -9 La Tribes of warlike Iſrael, 
els ameng the heathen : and the head 
gly Siex Is diſhonoured, 
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le fragrant walkes, and thoſe alluring wayes, mw 


keme'to mourne, becauſe no mirth,nor prayſe, All 
Feaſt, nor Sacrifice is in ber gate. To; 


1! love] Land; how arcthou deſolate ! For 
holy Friefteth [tag 
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al teare- bedewed eyes 
. — the maidens eg 
| f _ fo Lact, cog muſt her boddy drelit | 


* ENS 


% » $2 $2 


75G 


(s) pw; 
Her thundring Foes are 1 they are hi i 4 
Thatare the Attors of her Tragedy: 5 Ine 


Her Pride and Infſolence firſt brought this Rod,” OT 
Nor is it morethen juſt that Iſraels God WT 
Should ſomerimes lath his owne ; fince their owne Crimes 3” 

Spurr'd 6n their ruineto theſe diſmall Times,  $b9% 51 
The Fathers fins have wrought rhe Childrens woes © © | '* ; Wo, 
The Childrens griefe the Fathers overthrow, _ * * EE 


(6) E 
That lovely beauty which did often ſhine . - - .. . 


More glorious than the day with grace divine 5 OY IX 
Thoſe amorous glances once which had theart \, * TR 
Toblind the Lovers cye and ſtcale his heafty ' © HE 


Are now deformed ; and the alhy hand - . ©, ., & 4 La * 
Ofdearh hath ſpoyl'd the glocy. of the Land, '- IS 7 
The Royall Princes which polteſt the Throng '*. fy EEE 
Ot Kingly Majeſty arc fled and gone, mY wes Fe, 


(7) SEM 
| IAU | - $0 
Noy ſad Zersſalem firs and calls romind - +. 
All ker Rebellion $ Ah ſhe was unkind —_ -.- 


| To lin againſt he Lord, who checked Kings | 2 h _ Foes 
For Sionz ſake, and gave her.pleaſanr things * Ss Wk 
-| Had ſhe bur claye to him, as be was juſt, | TLVEGS I* &) 
| Sher had nor laid her honour in the duſt 3 © -7 Ro 
Nor been a ſcornc for fooles which ſometimes toy, : _ 
be. 


' APhargained Iſracll by che Sabbath day? © 
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(8) 
And wonder iot uſalem is (0 mockt | 
-* Ofall that hare her; for ber fins have rockr 
2b Her ſenſes te a ſlumber, none do ſhow 
*- Theſad approaching of her overthrow 3 
much deſpiſe, 


# The lovely City PW rhey 

* - » Who ſomerimes honoured ber, their lofty eyes 
”;. _ Looke Cornefall one her in her miſery ; thus 
>” Thar faces loath'd that Was fo Amorous. 
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& blow aſide 
their height of pride. 


(10) 


| k And now the furious Foc hath Arercht his hand 
4 Oaber rich Ornaments, and pleaſant Land : 
x Ano *cauſe he thought his nor.cnough to do, 
K . | r ® 5 
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ina, foxxeign© Land 
yith his unhallowed eyC# 4s 


(11) 


Ah me, who ſhall relicye me with ſome bread? #: 
| Our hearts are faint with hunger, feare and dread XL 

Hatch fill'd my tortering ſoule, where ſhall Iflye .,_..., 
That Famine finde me nor and ſo I'dye? | AO 

My Garments, Jewels, Bracelets,and my Rings, .-'..:; | 
Houſgs, and Vineyards,all my pleaſanc things WET - 
] give for bread umothe angry foe; m_ 
Thou ſceſt O Lord our ſoules are wendrous low, 2}. 11-7 

(12) 


| Looke backe ye trave)lers, O caſt your cye 
Ye wandring ſtrangers that are pafling by; 
If you have any pitty come and ſce 


If any Nation were ſo lew as me ; +", wt 
Whart ſorrow is like mine ? what ſufferings can. + 
Compare with Sjoxs,that befallerh man? wig 
While the diſpleaſure of my angry God —— 
Sweeps off my glory with his laſhing Rod ? 14+ £2 
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The burning fury ef the high Jchove | | 
Makes faint = Hy bs Stone aboye w 
Prevailes againſt me, and 1 fic in doubr [ 
How to get in his fayour, or how out FM” 
Of his diſplcaſure; ah there is a ner 
Spread for my tcet: a ſcorching furnace her ;. +7, 
o-burne me from my droſlc, that I maybe 
Refin'd from fin, and Sathans Empery, 
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an my tranſgreſſious as a heavy yoake 

.- Are faſtened by his arme,and every ftroake 

-> Is laid upon my neck ; my heart is weake 

” Since my accuſed ſvule thoſe Lawes did breaks 
> Which TI was bound to keep ; the Almighty hand | 
- Of Iſracls God harh waſtcd Iſrae]s Land ; . 

= My glory is departed, and mine eyes 
* Behold no meancs for cyer to ariſe. ' 


(15) 


+ Thoſe mighty Warriers which did ſhelter round 

FR Dates of ' $i9x, whoſe brave deeds redound 
*- JO llracls glory, andthcir Enemies wonder, 

-: bleeding on the ground, and troddun under; 

.#ke Lord hath call'd a counſell ro confound 

5 il izdah's glory onthe Crimſon ground; "34 
" 2Re bleeding bodies of the young men joyne, 
"Be rrod them under as they tread the Vine, 
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(16) 


"1 For theſe ehings dol weepe, mine eye, mine CyC, 
© Dotttwaſh my Cheeckes ; oh, what feliciry 
Can ſad reruſalem have intheſe diaſters! nay, 
noic that ſhould comfort me arefar away ; 
{Landis deſolate, all my friends arc laine 
Krong Captivity, and my Children laine : 
od hath left me roche, Enemies power, 
ill cafeme in this troubled houre? 
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Now lovely $3on firs with filent moanes; | T7 
She would implore ſome help by her deep groanes, | - 2 
Alas, but there is none ; the furious Foc ;- i444 
Defjreth nothing but her overthrow. % 
- The Lord hath lay'd a mighty fiege abour 1/7 

The Tents of Jacob : and ſhe firs im doubr 84 
Of her deliverance, while her Foes deride Wo. 
Andloath her Actions as'a wanton Bride, 


C18) 


And yer our God is juſt and righicous roo, > we 
Though ſad Jeruſalem knowes not what to do, ” 48 
The Royall Ciry dow does mourne becauſe 
She oft rebell'd againſt his1ightcous Lawes, , / 1 vs 1 
Ye neighbouring Natjons that SpeQatonrs be, - . .,...x viE? 
Thar ſometimes looke upon my Tragedy, +4468 
Behold my Virgins and my young men go 
To long Captivity and lingring woe. 


(19) 


My deareſt lovers whicfhould havercliey'd meg; 1,4, # 
As ſometimes Lovers do, they quire deceiv'd me;-- 4, $4. 
The Prieſt, and Elders beth for hunger faile, __—_— - 
Their lookes are wan, their colintenance is pales... 1, y1Þ 
Their bodies weake, and giddy is their head... ;- va 
Their ſtrength does taile their wills for lack of brea%g: 

They ſecke for food and find their Labour vaine,.,; ;.... 
Famine, and Death doth inthe Kingdome raigne 
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| x Yer O my Lord, how do my bowells yearne 
=> For mourning Iſracl,the Foes are ſtearne, 

E- My bowels ſwell, my heart is turned too 

With woe and griefe, what thall poore Sion do? 
+ Howcan a+ ry ſorrowes bur pofſeflec; « 
+, My troubled ſoule with woe and heavinefle ? 

-» Arhemethe Famine reignes, the people dyc, 

+ * Abroad the Sword doth compleart miſery. 
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knowes I dayly fic and weep ; 
had ſecurity nere lulPd aſleep 
| ation, earths admired prjze, 
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+ We nor then have drencht our warry eyey 
"In ceares for TIſracls woe, nor been ſe ſad: 
"Burhow our Enemies skofte, our Foes are glad , 

ur Nation once washigh and glorious, | 


low are pooreg Lord mak ce our Enemies thus. 
PE or” (23) 


Ok Lordler all their fins come up to thee, 
And dorothem as thou haſt done to me; | 
uffe all cheir glory our, and ler them dye 
ike co falle joy in midſt of miſerie ; 
ad let us be delivered by thy Will 
ugh we have fin'd and oft done wondrous ill ; 
eare ty fighs, do not forget my moanes, 
axe. is faint with oft repeated groanes, 
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| From his owne Ifracl rurne back his eye ? 


ConTEMPLATION:. 


Ndisitſo ? hath Iſraels God forſaken 
The Tents of Jacob ? Is their Citie raken, 
And all their young men ſlaine ? does the moſt high 


Does he withdraw himſclfe,, and let the Fos -, A 
To glory in Iſracls overthrow ? 161 
Is Indab 'd, and dothe Enemies ſwell, . S 
black Agions often proſpe r ell : lj 
fac'd Sjon mourne ;yor en £. of 
'Tis ſo indeed, hojw came theſerk 
Oh bow mine eyes could ſend a f 
Towel this Paper, while my de: | | - 
(> with his allacum, w 7" "If - WW. 
by took epponameny ithe | wa | Hee 
But ſhall' we ory Pons r— | ifie | r4 
To ſcour Chi'dreh1 m1 
If the wideworld had rior yh aber 


The lives of Nations would be roo ſeci 


Yer heaven's not eaſily moyfd.ro ſedd b 
'Twas [ſracls fins offended Iſracls | 
Bur if the beſt of Saints-(d ill do/fare,7 ** 

Where ſhall the crue of damned Sint 


Shall ſcare the firſt, bur give the laſt wh ov 
Goon then Sinners, plunder, kill; ar 
Thoſe harmelelle Lambes, ir is bur for #4 
The time is wondrons ſhort, this Inch of air 
{abou mayſt do much;tby lwelling heart 
dche ropof envy, and itmay 
eternity in a ſhort lived day ; 
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y Perha 2 ' F — T 16 
-” Andthen thou Son.gt Beliall dearh will force 
- Thy ſoalets long grernyty, and thou muſt thicher ; 
*  "Howvill chy trembling knees then knock rogether 
- When thou ſhalt know Death ſummons thee to dye, 
Wirth thoughts of rorment in Erernity? 
And laſt of ally Ts mourning Iſracls Land 
'So ſoone ſubdued by heavens immediate hand ? 
Then ler not Exgland, though the beſt of three 
Diſtempered Lands, dreame of ſecurity, ad 
The Nations who pofleſt the aforclaid place, 
Had greater meaſure of Celeftiall grace, 
And yerthey were deſtroy'd ; can therebe 
In Exglands Borders ualcſl ſin doth ceaſe > 
Turne to thy God O'Exglerd, leſt his hand 
Doth oyerturge rhe glory of the Land, 
The black momb'd $wearecr, he doth rend in ſunder 
> . His Makers Name with O-ths likc claps of thunder , 
$./ Theproud mans ſcornefull eye does hare to ſee | 
= cggered Neighbour falne in miſery ; 
22. The livesof Harlots in cixpping Schooles 
"Zi ws by mm NaruresblimdedFooles ; 
*- -- The covetous muckwormehe himſelfe harh'fold 
ive in ſerviceto the God of Gold ; | 
we-afrer comes his Son, aad he | 
| ' iThitowes all away in prodigality , JT} 
MC xr of wonders, why's not Exglend: glory A 
i As dim as Siow's, made a bloudy Story Bu 
2, -- For other Lands toread her downfall, why. et 
fin ſuryiveand yer not Exgland dye ? Lo, 
+*. Why is not £0xdo# that was ſometimes famous © » Dic 
& Tothe wide Univerſe now held as hainous 
ASWas pore Sion? ah ber fins abound / 
ot 4 ſhe not when ſhe receiv'd a wound 
ESE-28laſt fatall War ? why bas this place + 1-4 
1 m——_ ebof blefling and ſoliule grace ? Ld 


- 
— 
_ 
—_— — us *' ad 


> WA 


—— 


A t-i--, 


o 


>. 
" do, 


. 
* FA a —_ 
hs + 
Wann x0» 
+ a,» - wr + * 
: - \* . = 4 


- 


—_y 4 - 


Why dorh nor fier range in every fifeer? © 
T Mcthinkes *rwere juſt that Sword and Famine meer, 
While War didrumbie all our Bulworkes down, A. 1 
| And ſtrangers gerrhe glory of the Crowne, % 
Indeed rwere juſt ir ſhould ſo,while that we : 
| Are lulFd afleep in fad ſecurity. 


& © 


The Propher here laments, his weeping eyes 
* | Are wafhrt with reares,becauſe the miſcrics By 
Of Sion was approaching, often he £ 
-. þ Was bath'd in rcares for their calamity ; & 


Bur we ſo far from pittying of our Land -* 
\Thus ſunke in fin, that with a mighty hand 
We adde unts ber woe by fin, and thinke 
Theeye of heaven dorh bur fit and winke, 
Oh as God, who arr that holy one, 
Loyely in beauty; whoſe moſt royall Throne 
Is borne by winged Cherubins moſt high, 
Where mighty Angels praiſe thy Majeſtic ; 
| What is this microcoſmus? what are we Ny 
That thou O Lord ſhouldfſt rake felicity Ya v 
.In weake and feeble man, whoſe borrowed breath 
Dcth every minute journey to his dearth? 
Why ſhouldft thou labour withthis peece of carch 
Thus to prore& him whoſe abortive birch 
{Doth bur begin his woe ; yer ſiceps ſecure? 
| Ihe Sun, the Moone, and Starres are too impure 
athy moſt glorious eyes ; then-whatis man - | 
ut a deſerver of black Hellican, "my 
et oh our God which arrthe King of Kings, FYþ 
Lord ofearths Territories, our pleaſant thingg 
Did all come downe from thee ; Exelanddid flougſh © 
When thy Almighty Arme fo long did nourify,”'® © 
And did ſolong prore& ns, death and feare *y 
Vere ſtrangers to our Eorders, 'we were deare 
- Pathy beloved eyes ; bur ab, our woe =» 
64 If 4 1 c : lien, and our overthrow 
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' > Fffromour ſelver; our blaſted Land had been 
+ Counted carths Paradiſe burthar for fin; 
Z Yer Lord unicethe Kingdomes, lerchem bg | 
7 .. Ne more a Stage for that dull Tragedic 


"7 We fearcis yetto play ; Let it once ceaſe, 7 
* And ſound usnow a harmony of peace ; | [ 
= One A&is paſt along, oh ler thy hand 4 1 
> _Givetothcreſta powerfull countermand, I 
-And ler ug now be lead by truth and love, * T 
Thoſe amorous Siſters which do dwell above; T 
And in the Lawes of love, let Exglazds face, 1 
” _Bedrcft with ornaments of bluſhing grace ; A 
=” 1 - Andthenthe Jlaft of our harmonious Sceanes 
* \ Shalltellthe world what 'cis the Goſpell meanes; 
Thoſe faithfull labourers in this Vineyard ſhall 
Advyancethe worke with hearts heroicall ; 
The og: 15 joy which ends the Play, T 
+.» The Church begins to ſee a happy day, A 
& Her tepsare lovely, ſorrowes havetheir date, T 
& _ For lovedeth conquer envy, governe hate, - 
$8E | | 
w— | 
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8 W S ; Verſe Is "ou 
» Ow ſeon is glory dimme? che Lord doth ſhrowdY I 
Fa” The face of $;0z with a darkened cloud; He 
"i | His anger darknerh Iudahs borrowed light, G 

I. And her brighe glory is as black as nigh; An 
VY Her beauty is deformed, and that eye. + Dic 
Faere ſar cncaroned Princely Majeſty __ <li hoon m 


 Wquite extinguiſh'd, and'thie nigry hand © 35 tl 
* _biheares hath romþrbe pleaſant promis'd Lapd. i 
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(2) 


The Lord hath mixed gall in Indahscu P> Yo 
And in his fury he hath ſwallowed ap 

The ſtrength of Sion, and her famous City IM 
srurn'd to aſhes, for he had no piry "+; 4.6 288 
Upon poore Sjox, all her holds arc humble "£8 
To his high hand ; her bigh battlemencscumble} 
To Prince and People folly is imputed, 

And the proud Enemy has the Land polluted, 
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The Lord bath cucTersſalems firengeh and horney © -- |. / 
And all rhe treafure thar did once acorne CO: 
The royall Land of 1fracl's batrer'd downe 3 a: 
His countenance he masked with a frowne ; B52 
He hath withdrawne his warlike hand, whereby 7, 
The Campe of Iſracl made their Encmics tlic ; \"B 
But now his anger burneth round abour | 
The Land ef Iecob, who can put irout? = 


And asan Archer bends his angry Bow 't 
To do lome ruine ſuddenly, even ſo $3 
| | Heſcartereth his Arrows which do vary, KE- 
| His right band threatneth as an Adverſary, 
And ey'ry thing on which the curious eyc (9 
D Didtake'a proſpeR, did by Famyne dye ; ” 
1'| The houſe wherein they 2all'd upon his name 
1] bleyelFdeven by a furious flame. | * 
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(s) 


"7 © Wharwrong can Morralls do? their fury high 
Z Tsawecakeblaft; bur ak mine Enemy 
7  Ismy offended Lord, his wrathfull cup 
5 © Is powred our, and he hath ſwallowed up 
My Pallaces, and holds are levelled, he 
Harh broughc my glory into miſery ; 
He hath increaſt my ſorrows, oh mine eyes 
Pumpe floudsof reares, with filenr nightly cries, 


(s) 


And as « flowred Garden barren made, 
\ $0 js his Tabernacle quite decay d, 
} -* And we are now cvenas adeſolate Nation, 
& The Lord hath quite deſtrey'd his Congregation; 
> The Lord hath caus'd the ſelemne Feaſts to ceaſes 
-., And all hcr Sabbatbs; ah whac little peace 
Can mourning Sioz ſec in any thing, 
©. When God deſpiſerh beth ber Pricſt and King! 


WE (7) 
-5* wy 
E The Lord hath quite retus'd his holy place = 
* Wherecthe lugh Prieſt did offer to his Grace 
2 | Their rich Oblations, as they dayly do 
- >, . His SanQuary he abhorrerh roo; 
- > The ftrengrh and forrrefle of the pleaſant Land. 
> Isgiven up intothe Encmigs hand, | : 
> 2 Who with unheHowed moughs make harmony 
BR inthe day of high folemniry, | 
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(8) 
The Lord long fince hath threarened ro deſtroy 
The Land of Iſracl, and eclipſe her joy 

And now her carthly right ſhe muſt refigage 
Againe to him that gaye it; fora Line 

[s treachr about our Borders, and we doubr 

How long this Line of woe is meaſured out; 

The carth laments, the walls do ſeeke redrefle, 
The Land docs monrne in woe and hcavinelle. 


(9) 


Her Gates are ſunke, hier mighty Barresdeftroyd, 
The Citie's open ; how can we avoyd 

The fury of the Foe ? ker Princes gone 

Among the Gentiles, we are lcft alone; 

The Law is blotted our, and none can lend 

A word of comfort when our miſcries end ; 

The Lord ſpeakes not by viſion, not by dreame, « 
Totell a period of our diſtnall Theame. 


(10) 


reat learned Oratours,are (11 and mure, 
y hide their heads in duft, their aged eye 
ls taught to weep, and ſomerimes wiſh todye; 
Their loyns in ſackcloaththey have guirded round, 
And filently they mourne upon the ground; 
The amorous Virgins mourn,their cloaths are rent, 
Their beauty. is like ſorrows monument, 


| "Ia Elders they whoſe knowledge could confure 
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* Oh how mine cyes are blinded with my teares 
= ogg from my. ſarrowes? I am big with feares; 
My Liver's pawred out upon the ground 
For our Lands lofle,and Kingdomes deadly wound; 
The tender Infans in.the ſtreets do lyc 
”  . Imploring bread, alirtle to ſupply 
Their hungry ſoules,bur yet they, with vain moanes 

” -- At liſt do dyc withott repeated groancs. 


(13) 


A linle bread the hungry Children ery 

Moſt deareft mother cre we quickly dyc; 

The mother weeps as taſt ; ſhe faine would give 

Her life for - that ſo her Child may live ; 

Bur as the dying Souldiers heart doth pant 

ring tor life ; even ſo the Infancs faint 
lack of tead ; the pretty Infant he 

Slccpes with deaths Lullaby on bis mothers knee, 


(13) 


+ _ WharncedIcall a witneſſe for thy woe 
Towhart ſhall I compare thy prrowes? 
Moſt glorious Iadsh ! who is like coxhee, 

'Blaſted ſo- ſoon, ſo ſoone in.milery 3 

* How ſhall I comtertrhec,O faireſt Land! 

- Alas thy ryines are beyond che hand -; | 
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(14) 


Thy Prophets did delude thee, whilft thar they 

With Lycs fore-told thee of a Sun- thine day ; 

Their lying lips would nor declare thy Luft, 

Nor tell thee, Earthly Glory ſaone would ruſt : 

Then might thy Times. to pI Srare been eurn'd, * 
1by Land ner ruin'd,nor thy Citie burn'd, \ - 

Bur now 'tis levellP'd even by their Lies, 


DeſtruRion poſted on falle Propheſies, 


C15) 


And as the foraine Traveller doth paſſe, 

He ſhakes his head,and fighes (woe and alas) 
His wondring eyes admiring at the Land, "* 
Which once was glority'd with Heav'rs high band z © | ©; 
| 1s this the Citie,then the Traveller cryes, 

Whoſe fame invued all the Nations eyes | 

To looke upon her beautie ! This the Tqwne, 
Call'd Eatths perfection, and her high Renowne ! 


(16) 


Even thus the Lord hath done his will on us, © 291 Np" 

4 The tace of Sjon is moſt leperous, |  ** | 
Her hi Crimes arc in her fore-head read, ; 

The Lord hath done whart he determined, 

For he hath turn'd her Regall Glory downe, ' 
' | The Heathen ſway the Scepter,weare the Crowne ;; 

© ' | Our:Foes on Earth doe flouriſh, chey doe riſe, 

:, 11] Rt proſpers well with Sious Enemies, - 
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(17) 


Why goeſt chou-weeping then?oh $zox why 
Artrhou thus troubled > heayen cannot lye, 

"Though thou thy ſelfe art falſe, what he commands 
Is finiſhr by his unreſiſted hands; 

[Thy horrid fins ficftfurrowed up his brow 

ith angry frownes, and there's no pitty now 

Dwells in his royali boſome, bur the foe 

He makes to glory at thy overthrow. | 


(18) 


And now ot finking ſoulesbeginto call 
. Unto the Lord; oh batter'd ruin'd wall 
” Ofdiſinall Siox, once like thining beames 
+ Otfheavens glory ; Lertcares run like ſtreames 
-.  Alengthy lovcly checks, both day and night 
| © Takethey no-reft; bur ler thy conſcience trighr 
” * Thy ſoulc trom ſlumber, leſt thy dazknedeye 
-  Belul'daficepin ſad ſecuritic, 


(19) 


-.- Aniſc andcry,the firſt approaching houre 

Of filent night ; and ler thy floudgares powre 
|  Forthſtreams of brackiſh tcares, mixt with a groan: 
2 Lift up thy hands before the lofty | hrone 
©,» Of highererniry; tor the famiſhr Child 
> "Whole Parent's dead ; and.ſorhe Babes exil'd 
+ From their deare mothers armes, their lingring breath 

= Longcrth and waiteth for a welcome death. £ 
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Behold O Lord our God, to whom, ro whom, 

Haſt thou ſent forth this heavy ſudden doome 2 

Oh whom haſt thou thus laſhed ? ſhall we cate 
Our deareſt Children u 'p for wanr of mearte ? | 
Thoſe pretty new-born Babes, whoſe harmleſſe eye 
Nere knew a fin ; muft ſuch ſiveer Infants dye ? 
And arc our Prieſts and Prophers mangled hcare? 
Oh that mine cyes were drowned inateare. 


(21) C 
Oh that mine eyes with filent teares were drown'd; 

The young and old lye groveling on the groand; 

The warlike youngmen, and the amorous face 

Of ſpotleſle Virgins, death doth now diſplace, 

And laies them in their monuments; they bow 

Their weake merralliry ro heavens fierce brow $ 7 
1 1f theſe the ruines be of our ſad day, WE es 
With flouds of teares 1'le weep my ſelfc away, id 


(32) 


Thou bring ſt my foes abour my naked wall; ' = 
Thou oiv' them cauſe to glory in my fall, "7... 
And they do doe it $ wheretfore doſt thou lay 
Woes to my ſoule as in a Solemne day ? 

'TThy wrath was kindled, few or none remaine; * + 
To ſcape from killing, it was counted vaine: ' =Y 
hoſe that I nouriſhed with mine own Cup, 
My raging Encwy hath ſwallowed up. 
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"THe lab'ring Watch is.idle,if the Spring 

# *& Be not wound up; and thus in cv 'ry thing 

” Thereis a Motion; for the Soule doth trace 

 _ The Lawes ct Nature,or the Rules of Grace : 

2 Ourhearts are cold,and various,like the Moone,, 

> .Eachminute changing, it the righreous Sunne 
4, Shine nor upon us,all the world may marke 


2 >/Our Motion ſtanding,and our Glory darke, 
= Bur when the high Creator ſhewes his face, 
=. And clothes the Mortall with diviner Grace, 
© _ The brave Heroick heart aſpires to ſhroud 
/; 7. His Contemplation loftier then a Clouds. 

£ "Whar amorons beaurie-in rhe world can ſhine 
{© - Liketo the Graces of a Soule Divine ? 

= | Neo black Diſaſter here can ever maske 

{* - That lovely Facezno troubles ſtay her Take ; 
, No miſts ot mlferie eclipſe her morion, 

* Nor negetnfion binder her devotion, 

>" . The Soule is fult of Raprures,and her eyes 
47 once Eternitie,above the Skyes ; 

- Th amorous Soule on Earth. is wondrous coy, 
@ Deſiring nothing ele bur heavenly joy. | 
= . Yercanit be, as this-lamenzed ſtory. . Y 
| Makes evident,that Heaven ſhould. hide Glory | 
2 From ſiichan honoured Soule, which.eycn tis 

& Hath glorify'&wromallerernitie?;.. 
And doth hegive the Excmie bis owne Place ..; __. 
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Yea,and their proſp'rous I 2s oft redown?, 

To magnifie the honour of Heavens Crewne. 

| The Uſurex, whoſe back beares all the Curſes 

Of his pogre ncighbour,could he fill his Purſes &'4 

| By being godly, he would venture too | $1 

| To pray to Heayenzas the godly doo ; _ 
And could the baſe Adulterer bring to paſſe 

His filthy ends,and meet a hand-ſmooth Laſſe 

Each Sabbath day at Church, this fellow he 

Would be an ugly hearer conſtantly : 

| The proud man he would make an ugly face, 

And pray,and heare,if this would give a place - 

Of gaine and honour to his high Ambition; 

Thus holy Wrie ſhould ſerve cach baſe condition, 

But now, the glorious Soule which Heaven aſpires, 

His heart is warmed by Diviner fires ; 

His life is circumſpeR, his bluſhing face 

Weares the high ornaments of heavenly Grace: +. 

This Soule is nobly righteous,and it leanes - - =. 

On its Creator in the moſt extreames, wy < 

If finne aflaults the $oule,it ſoone will flic 

To the high manfien of Ecernirie 

For irs prore&ion ; there,with trembling ſeares 

| She bathes her boſome with repenting teares; ES 

The loycly Heaven- borne Soulehas no falſe ends ; | -{ ++, 

The feare of Enemies, nor the love of friends, : 

Shall ne*r enſnarc her from thoſe Joyes above ; AqS 

For why*'amorous Soulc hath fixt her love Febk 

g_-_ her glorious Saviour : neverthelefle, =o 

She oft may fir in woe and heavineſſe, 

Aad be in many an earthly contemplation ; x6 ti __ 

When Hcay*n brings War and Ruine en a Nation, +, + | 

Then earthly reaſanings may whitper loud, <2  wY 

When Heaven is cor'red with a ſable Cloud i 

Of bloudie War and Famine,whenuhey. poure 

| Thoſe diſinall drops in ſuch orange Showre - 
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= "Or one diſtracted Kingdome, yen what way, 
E * When darkneſle does eclipſe the light of day, 
+> Is there for ſouleste wander, when irs eyes 
7 Are bloudſhotto behold thoſe villanies 
7 - Which bloudy Aﬀorsplay; when War ſhall reigne 
” In heigbtot cnyy, numerous bodies {laine 

* Jmbracing gentlecarth; when death ſhall vaile 
Man in mortality, all faces pall 
> Becauſe of hungry famine; when the Child 
For want of friend and food is farexil'd 
From preſent neceflaries, and therefore lies 
With deaths pale Image in his tender eyes; 
And when heavens darts ſhall flyc like Sim & Jim, 
The foule js ſad, her funcrall lights burne dimme; 
Whenlife is turn'd to death, and food to feare, 
F A, She ſomerimes weeps as did the Prophets here; 
> Yerwith a laden hearr, and watry cye, 
- The ſoule doth ſometimes murrer this reply. 
 Unconſtane ſtate of earth, ſhall any he 
Thar is but duſt,dirc& erernitie 

-. By his vaine _— ? can mortall man 
 Guidethe Celeſtiall Orbs by wiſdome > can 

& Herule the carth by power > can he ſtay 

” The Stecds of -Phebus, and tye up the day > 
Nay, can be rulchimſeltc, or guid his mind? 
# Are nethis waicsas wavering as the wind ? 
----And wilt thou teach thy Maker ? fince thy birth, 
"What baſt thou been thou peece of moving earth? 
+ What, bath thy t ottring ſoule no faith ar all> 
> Oris thy love tojheaven ſo wondrous ſmall 2 
> Hath all this Un verſe (6 little reſt 
SI op a tired heart? and yer poſfeſt 
+ With love of this lowdarth my Saviour dy'd, 
# That through his death] mightte glorificd ; 
FF; And ſhall I now refaſe th dye for him ? 
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- "Bath fin wacc theſe darks eyes ſo quick)y Gimme? 
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No, letthis earthly man through fire borry'd, 
My ſoule ſhall live with him for whom I dy'd ; 
Where in the — of his beaurcous breaſt, 

I ſhall flcep ſafe with undiſturbed reſt ; 

Have I fo little power to controule 

The aflaulrs of fin abd death ? Alas poore foulc ! 
Be gone my numerous feares, away, away, 

After atempeſt comes a ſhining day ; 

See, ſce,whar dazling glory is behind 


Yon darkned cloud, looke up my muzzled mind, | 


Flieon the wings of contemplation; ſec, 
Thy journies end is high Erernity. 

And this,deare Reader,does moſt oft redowne 
To heavens honour, when earths troubles drowne 
The Saints ſomerximes in ſorrow ; earth's a roy, . 
Andthis disjunCtion fits the ſoule for joy ; 

When on the ether ſide, if heaven ſhould give 

A royall Legaciethat Saints might live | 

On catth moft long and happy, then migke vice : 
Count heaven a paine, and carch a Paradiſe z 

And if the world ſhould often heore or ſee 

That Saints did live in high proſperity, 

Each wretch would rurne a Saint for hisowne end, 
Looking for earth by making heaven his friend, 
But now go on brave ſoule, do theu contemne 

All wordly pompe ; a royall Diadem 

Shall crowne thy arched browes, thy preſent pane 
| Thou wiltnot reckon when thou com'frigzaigne; 


Heaven ſhal receiye thee,carth ſhall raiſe thy name 


In ſpight of ſinners or their blaſted fame; 
And as thy body reſts in dearhs darke tent, 
This verſe ſhall ſtand upon thy monumene 2 
This yaliant mortall by a ſecond birth, 
Enjoy'd a Crowne in heaven, conquer'd carth, 
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- CHAP. 111, 


Virſe Is 


F Herefore ſhould Morrtals labour thus to fhroud 
49 Their publike Sorrow,in a darkned Cloud 
Tk Of Silence ? Why ſhould Blackneſle coyer all 
The mourning Marchof $;oxs Funeral! > 
#1 amtheMan of Sortow,and Heavens Marke ; 

- © Jamrhechaſcned Bird,rhe carly Larke : 
\ Nis furious Rod hath ſcized upon me ; 

'- On mc,the Monument of Miſeric. 


(2) 


Who ever ſaw this glorious Eye of Day 
'd in Darknefſe ? And this Ball of Clay 
- Wrapr in a Sable Mantle, like black Night 

| Covering the world with Miſts, whoſe Terrors frighe | 
= All Norrals in cheir ſlumbers > Thus mine eyes, 7 
- | Dim'd withtheirreares, doc w epe whole Elegics ; 
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- Of Lamentarions,while his band bach dreft ., 1” 
* , My Soule in Troubles,battlifÞr from her Reft, 1 7.. 1151s 


(3) My 
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My Soule is ſad enough] necd no more , x 
Such change of Tormenss then had before ; ; 
I necd no other Foc, ro come and (lay - F 
My dying ſelfe ; and why then all the day / 
Does my incenſed Lord againſt me tand>  ___ 
Why ar a Morrat| dortrterarne his hand? 

What will he fight with Earch? Alas,betore 

Much time is ſpent,we ſhall be ſeenc no more, , 


(4) + 's 


How ſoone is Beaurie loſt,and Natures Bueke ” Br” 
Quite blorred our, and with an. carthly looke* ++ nw wt T 
Departs this rroubled world;loone broke as Glaſſe 2+ as ! 
The fleſhes Glory,is but withering Grafle 3: +7 +27 14 7 
Sinne brings in Sorrow, Griefe makes Beautic aldy 1114 
The Drofle is intermingled with the Gold g 1+ 1 +100 iD 
The leaſt of Heavens diſpleaſure, if he frowne, . q 
It is enough ro bring Earths Glory downe, 


© 9M : 
Dull piece of feeble Earth,and moral Mag: 24 - KAR | 
Aſhew of ſomething,yerart nothing; can. eter 


Th'Almightie not conſume thee,lefh ke ſhall... +, +1445 3 
Build up a Worke agaiiiſt a tar'ring wall. «; .:-74o kt 11k 7 
Whar meanes th'Almightie hand of the moſt high,;v, 4\4cif] ©» 
Thus ro ſuxround us;whole mortalige nntiea5 3k 30 
Will bring us ſoojie to DuP 7 eachdayiie fall 1002 wit, 
laſnar'd w $arrow;Bittern and Gall, | is : 
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Times black hair'd daughter night,thar locks all cies 
And hearrs in filent flumbring lullabies ; 

This ſwarthy nusſe with darke and horrid theames, 
Thar frights all morralls with her wghtly dreames, 
Does with her curled mantle and her charmes, 
Inchant my ſouls to ſlumber inher armes ; 

Thus lulI'd in woe ro miſery I went, 

As hearſcs ggarch co their dull monument, 


(7) 


Oh why does the A hedge us round > 
Can this baſe carth be lower than the ground ? 
The lighrfoor Roc -buck with his threatning horne 
Swallowes the ground up; and his eyes do {corne 
The ſwift purſuer, we inclos'd abour 

Where food cannot get in, nor Famine out; 
What priefe or ſorrow do [ not pollefle 

In chaines of darkneſflc, woe and hcavinefle, 


(3) 


The _ Infant who with griefe is preſt, 
- Seekes SanRuary in his mothers breſt , 

And where ſhauld hungry fonles dire their cry, 
Bur to the Pallace of exernity : 
And yer © Lord, how oft do we Im plore - 
Reliefe of thee, for we are wondrous poore; . 
Bur when our torments make us cry aloud, # 
Thou wrapſt thy glory ina algp”y cloud, 


wb 


(9) Ihe 


(a) 
(s) 


The priſon is moſt dreadfull ro theeye 

Ofthe ſad foule that weares Captivity 

About bis ſhackled hecles; the gingling chaine 
Afflis the priſoners memory with paine;- 
Thus we are captiv'd, ab, - what ſhall we do, 
Inclcs'd, inchained, and impriſoned too; 

My faes, my blowes, my crooked ruin'd waies 
Curs off with {cgtte the number of my dayes, 


(19) 


Can endleſſc love be angry ? will wrath never 
Be pacificd, will it live tor ever 

In tae Almighties bolome, and his rind 
Ne're harbour pitty, bur be ſill unkind 
Againft his choſen people, thus co teare 

Like a fierce Lion or a turious beare ? 

Why doth thy Red in ſecret places lye2 

Alas poore we a1 Cver inchine-cye, » 


(11) 


Thus vain is worldly porape, the flouriſhing crown 
Of earthly glory muſt be rrampled downe; | 
The ſhadowed beauty of mans little world 
Survives a moment, then-away *tishurl'd 

Into a miſt of nothing, all my waies 

Are turned backward, and my numerous daies 

Are now cur ſhorter ; thus toey'ry Nation 

ByGn comes ruinc, death, and deſolatien, 
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(12) 


The $kilfull Archer with his ing hand 
Drawes forth his Arrow.and his eyes doe ſtand 
Full fixed on the Marke; his furiqus.breath 
Sends carly ſummons of enſuing death 
Uncoche thing he atmes ar; ſo,cven la, 
My angry God hath bent his angry Bow ; 

re ſhall I hide me? Ohy,rhe world's re na rrow, 
To-hide a'morrall from his flying Arrow. 


(13) 


'T'is vaine,my trembling heart,far to endever 
To rake thy felfe ro flighr,for that can never 
Save thee a minute from his flying Dart, 
*Twill quickly reach thee : Oh my dying heart, 
is winged ſhafts have hitme; Oh the paine 
. Of a ſad wounded Soule on carth ; how vaine 
A thing is PleaſurezPride,and Protit? why 
'Doth man ſo hug deceirfull Vanicic ? 


(14) 


” Scoffeon,my angryPFoes,and ler your wiles 
', Be paintedover with deceirfull ſmiles ; 
© > Be merry Sallancs,ler your Laughter riſc, 
- . With Tones of Muſick, ro the loitie Skies; 
* Drinke Healths to Sions Ruine;and yer know, 
2 This is the Churches glory, and thy woe : 
Ne Kingdome'sicoaquer'd;buc iris by loſe, ... 
; No Saint-is crowned;byt he weares the Crolle,  - 
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(18) 

Urge me no more,my ſoule is fill'd with Gall, .. , _ .... 
And bicrer-taſted Wormewood : ls this all af 
The joy that Earth can yeeld > Ob,whardelufion  ,  - 
Hath lying Vanities,to bring confuſion _ me 
Upon a totr'ring ſoule ! A flarr'ring Kifle ay 
Of Earth robs man of cvcrlaſting bliſle z Glens 
Thus Folly is exalted, for a Toy | "Np 
Poore thort-liv'd man doth part with endlefle Jays . _ - . -- 

(16) 
Mans Worke is vaine,his Treaſure is but travelt,. . . + 
Man pines in paine, his Greatnefle is but grayell; _ . 
We faſt, we famiſh roe,theſe are our mones, oo 


Our teerh,in ſtead of food, are broke wizh ſtones, , | _--+ 
Thus doe we ſufter by th'immediate hand | 


Ot Heaven,and the beautie of eur Land | Fs . : = 
Is turn'd a heape of aſhes; while we bhaye 11:1 A 
On Earth no Heritance,bur inthe Graye, 4. 1907 


(17): 


Thus wy o'r-whelmed Soule became a ſtranger. - , tp 
To Joy and Peace;and dwelling neerera-danger, -/ - a: 
I lomerimes taught mywnoſt diſcenſolare heart” 11:96: 265 
Theſe following words: Ak tim'rous fehywhyare:'r 1:47 
Thou fill'd with fearex?rhe time's almoſt heergH >xcit T 
When thy Redemprion,Ston;draweth-neere 8”: 555 3! 216 T 
ny Soule forgar herſongs,toriglorydyes.'2ncþ 41 5 gl] 
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+ What are our wores, alas they are bur wind ; 
. Only remembring mine affli&ions,they 
_ Shall humble me in this my cloudy day, 


(18) 


Ak finfull ſoule, hath Sathan ger ſuch ſcope 

Of mans bad reaſon, that there is no hope ; 
Not truſt thy God fond Mortall ? did thine eye 
Or care perceive hun ever falfific 

With his poore Creatures, but heſuccour ſent 2 
Gorocky heart, away thou monument 

Cur out of marble, do not hurt my ſence 

With unbeliefe,witch ſhame and diffidence. 


(19) 


* | And yet 'twas reaſon (when I call'd ro mind 
+ The monſtrous earthquakes, and the huffling wind 


Which turned Iſraels glory upfide downe, 
And gave the foes the honour of the Crowne) 
Thar I ſhould weep, when I remembred all 


' The bitter wormwood and the poyſonous gall: 
- Weep gentle heart, pumpe from my watry cycs 
The filent ſtreamesof mourning Elegics, 


(20) 


My ſoule is ſad indeed, 'ris trueft moane 
When the poore Orphane fits and grieves alone ; 


- Aloneſaid 1, ab me, I need not, we 


Have thouſand ſpirits more in miſery, 


Whoſe burdened ſorrowes overwhelme their kind; 


(ei) The | . 


: (2x) 
The MalefaRour ſmiles rothioke on fayour 
FFcom the terne Judge; Sinners have a Saviourz 
Wer they are alwaics angry, and caſt downe, 
if their glory were in carths baſe Crowne 3 
A Crown! what if thou haft a Crown ? cartlis glory 


various, yaine, falſe, and tranſitory: 
onſidering this.ſad heart thou haſt good ſcope 


3 


TTo reſt thy ciced (clic and live in hope, 


| (22) 

"F'1 cannot hold, my heart muſt needs confeffe ; 

| Be witnefle endleſſe love, judgements were lefſe . 
Then our tranſgreſlions; when they cried aloud 
To the high heavens, and carths darkned cloud 

| Lookt angry at our folly; oh it chou 

Shouldſt blaſt us inco n:rhing, even now 

Our ſoules ſhould juſtitie chee, 'cauſe poore we 
Know, heaven loy'd us trom erzrnity. 


(23) 


As oft as Phebus lighes the darkned skies 
With mourning raies, —_ all miorrals cyes 
With fulnefle uf his glory ; Writers ſay, 
A bluſhing Evening briags a Sun-ſhine day ; 
Even thus our Sun {preads-forth Czleftiall wings 
Ofbrighreſt glory,and away he flings 
| Thoſe baſty miſts of darknefſe, which infold 

The rried Silyer, and corruprs the Gold, 
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(249) © 
Bur Heaven is my Soules portion,and my part 
Filling the.yaſtnefſe of my Soule,my heart : 
Cannor containe the treaſure of this wealth, 
"Tis fick of Love,and yet in perfe& health ; 
Glory and horiour doth attcnd the man 
Wich bigheſt joy,chat hath this Dowrie: can 


There be a lack? though Famine be ſo neere, 
| Fearedarknerh Faich,and Faith deſtroycth Feare. 


(25) 


The tyred Traveller in Summer dayes 

- Seckes for ſome cooling ſhade, to krepe the rayes 
Of hor Apollo from his fainting hes 

When flaming Prebus,and his frie Steeds 

Are in their high Carcere,the Dog-ſtarre flyes, 
Barking with heat chrough Heavens Canopie ; 
Chriſt is this cooling ſhade, his Kingly mind 
Rewards the worker; be that ſeekes thall find, 


(26) 


\ Thrice hap Traveller,chat this journey made, 
© Toſeeke a ſhelcer in this pleaſant ſhade; 


' What greater portisn on the Earth then this ? 
And in the Heavens. whart higher Varadiſe ? 


Where then is ſure proteRion from all.harmegs? | 


wi 


1 i 


Morrals y'arc couſcn'd,worldly Wir and Scrength, | 
Pride and Yainc-glory failes poore man ar lengths 


« - Hecelkchee where, tis inghlAlmaighties gemes, ...... 
:. mn, | (27) The | 4 
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'” | That comes ts 


(t7 J 
The Warlick Home, whom Narure dork bedegk © 


Is dreſt with yourh ant forvicude, his eye 

Sends furious ſummons tothe enemis ; | 
While trength is irt tis loynes, his courage edn 
Breathe our defiance ro the armed man : 

'Tis good in youth to taſte afflitions lofle, _ 
He that wil weare the Crown,muſt bear the Crofle, 


(238) 


Canſt thon be ſilent, when thy God is netre 3 

Canſt thou be ſadzand haſt no cauſe of feare ? 
Canſt thou be dazled with thy finnes refleRion ? 
Canſt thou be feartull,when chou haſt preeeRion? 
Why doſt thou mourne for S;gxg mileric ? 

Pcide was the Prologue to her Tragedie ; 

Rather then murmure for deferyed ill, 

Cloſe thy lips eyer,Soule be lilent Kill, 


(29) 


A Child of Heaven early doth begin 

To honour verrue, and to tratnple fin, 

Under his carelefle.feer ; his ſcornefull eye + ,. 
Takes but light notice of Earths vaniieie 2 ©-- 
Sweer-fac'd Hamilitie js Honours Mother, - 


They both ate 


He that hath oge;will quickly baye ei8 othet 5 | * 
puribrkh Clary hag he, 2: 
Mor by Hamilide #7 21297505 
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Wich ſtrengrh and vigour;and his thundring neck '| 
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3 
Is it ſuch honpyr co be humble then? 
Are moiirhing mortals moſt rhe.ha men ? 
Where lyes their glory,ſayes rhe world? for we 
See no ſuch honeur in bumilicie ; 
Th'are 'ryr'd with rags,and rhey are fed with feares, 
Reproaches,fcandals,and the on les jeeres ; 
And is this honour ? yeagand rhis tory 
Is the Saints evidence for higheſt glory, 


(31) 


Time darkeneth the Skyes, Time brings the Day z 
Time glads the eyes,Time puffes all joy away 3 
Time builds a Kingdome, Time o'rthrows a Nation, 
\ Time writes a ftoric of their deſolarion : 
Time bath a time, when Time ſhall be no more ; 
Time makes ſome rich,and Time makes rich men pore , 
Time is,when God will be his Churches friend, 
When Times ertcrnicic ſhall never cnd, 


(32), 


© For though,fond manrhou rafte affliQions ſorrow 
This gloomie ev'ning, joy will come. tomorrow + 
ecd a night or two thy ſorrewes may 
a thy giory, bur a ſhining day 
Will ſoone appeare,co glad thy longingeres, ..... 
Like ſhinin ;Pbgbys in the bluſbing Skyes a aogncs Crolh 
Man ſhall nd oa roer waving, Sindh S055: 3 
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| | And yer a Title to Celeſtiall Joyes ? —_—_ 
' oe «41 


. | | He that hach this, will quickly have che 1aft,, - *. |...;n 45 8 
Glory comes poſting, when our pricte is paſt» 64 11-4 2 Ml 
If God denie us nor thit Earthly Ball;”; ©, ov, 
He'll give us Heaven, which is befF'of all,” © 


(i) 
(33) 


\ % 
The chafing Horſe, breaks through th'armed Ranks _. 
With his proud Rider,and his bleeding flanks 
Are witneſſes of baſte ; his courage brave. 
Ar laſt is cool'd,and meaſurerh our bis grave —_ 
Upon the bloudie earth : thus we begin, 
Rid by yain-glory, and ſpurr'd on with fin, I 
To break Heav'ns high Commandyſo Death is juſt, | 
Our pride and honour lyeth in the duſt, 
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(34) + 


And yer his bleſſings are farre more then blowes; 
Men uſe to trample downe their conquer'd focs FC 
Under their Horſes ferlocks,few will give : (4 
Their wounded encmiec an houre to hive : 4. 
Yer 1ſraels God,whoſe high viRorious hand 6 
Can cruſh the finfull pris'ners of the Land WW”: _—_ 
Into a picce of nothing ; ſtill bis ſtrife PLE77 > 

Is but to give dead man cternall life. 


(35) 
Have we a Right to theſe Terreftriall Toyes, 


This is on Earth,and that above the Skies ; 
The firſt the Promiſe ; and the laft,the Prize 5- 
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(36) 
( 36) 


He takes no pleaſure when he doth ſubyerc 

The Cauſe of man,nor doth ir glad his heart 
To over-turge 2a mortall in his-pride ; - 

He takes no glory; for ro blow alide | 
The proſp'rous ſtare of man ; it is his badneffe, 


Thar brings him miſerie when he may have ladnefſe; 


If finne brihgs ſorrow rhen, and blindueſlc blowes, 
Blame thy bad deeds (O man) they are thy foes, 


(37) 


Whar King can clip the flying wings of Time, 
With all his Majeftie ? Although he climbe 

Unr> the top of Honour, can his Power 

. Stay ſwift-foor Phabwus chafing Srecds an houre, 


EF :*To wait upon him ? Or what Prince can fay, 


. Ne bring to paſſe my purpoſe the wexr day ? 
uUnlefle rhe Lord rh wil th theſe earthly things, 
The leaſt js higher rhen the reach of Kings. 


4 
(38) 


->, The world ſhall paſſe away, and all therein 

' Shall be no more;as if they had norbin; 

As if they never were,they all ſhall fade ; 

They all were moving fineethey firſt were made : 


_w_E FR RF _ m7”. 


Each word of God-is poo;and there's no Clauſe - | Y 


Of threarriing tuine-in theſe righteous Lawes 
To him that keeps thoſe blef-Tommand3,for he. -? 


| Reward ſhall haye unco ternicie, 
RM 
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| Why weep'ſt thou rhen( O man)}uhy dath thine eyes 
Implore iclicke with watrie oblequies S.-4/\ (1 ind 
| Why doſt chou teach thy heavie beart $0 mourne. | + 
In filent carners 2 why doſt thou adorne . pat 
Thy Soule in ſable weeds? why doſt thay drelle.. at 
Thy ſelfe in ſorrow,woe,and heavinelle ? (op 


Oh,why complaineft thou? it is thy fig. | "AA +. has 
Barres out thy joy, and þringeth judgements in. . 2 12 
(49) 


Search ey'ry corner of thy ſclfe,ſad Soule, 

| Tric all thy aQtions,ler not darknefle roule . . rel 
Thee in het lulling armes,but naw icabrace. tx 

The glorious purchaſe of Heavcas praffred grace; 


Yer mourning Soule rewurne, yet-linngr wake 2. + 
| From thy ſecuritic ; geegbie theegake = 
Thy well-prepared venfies, Heaven will ſtay, .% 
And double bletlc theegere be part aways;...._ 1 14 
(41) 
The Sunge being fer, all mortals goeto'reſt, 7 
Our ſorrow riſes, chen each ſoule's poſſeſt > ;;- . © 
With feare and horror, aod.cach man complaines. . - + ->/ 
Ot mightie loſles,and of Jutle gaines 51 | 1! 1b ict 2 14 
We lift our hands to Heaven ſometimes for aids. |... 1+) 
We caſt our eyes up when wearcatiaid;..; :.. 5 * 


Bur when doc Hears,and Handwand Eyenagree +. / 
With Faith and. Lore, Truthagd SIDGSKIGIGS! 4nd; mig DP 
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«Oh Sinnezmy fatall Focyhow: bad is gaine 
ContraQcd from thee ? pleaſure is bur paine ; 
Hew falſc is Gnners joy ? their: Mines are moſle,. 
Their worke is royletome,yet their labour's lofle ; 
Their blofſeme's-blaſted with a winures breath, 
Their light is darknefic;and their lite is death : 
Sinne doth deſtroy the glerious Soulc,for why, 
The Soule thar finnerh ſhall be ſure ro die. 


(43) 


Ah me,how quickly doth this houſe of man © *. "#4 1 
Decay ? his wayes are like a feathred tan, 
Which way'reth with the wind;his ſtrengrh & prime 
Is wendrous acake,and his w—_ tine 

. Js very hort ; though ſometimes he be high, 
Like a tall Cedar,which deth dare the Skic, 
And ſwelleth in his pride ; a lictle Rub | 
'Of ficknefle makes the Cedar bur a Shrub. 


( 44) 


Where ſhall we hide'us? is there ne'r a mauntaine 
To o'r-fhadow. us ? ora pleaſant founraine 

For tyred Soules'to bathe in,while the Cloud y, 
Of Thunder is blowne over? may we ſhroud ; 
| Our Soules.in noproteRion; while our reares '4 
”, —_ our — invite theeares /- I'D. 
J av'ialiften, that our crycs.may be! + +» Te. 
; . Lodgdin oe Palace of Erernitic2 .. G blo 8 24%42 bak 
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Th'glory is departed;{freels Land is taken;-! 11mnn4t iO 
'Fudab's bollow-heaned therefore is farkikeny fr 51 ino Tf 


AR both their hacefull Parrs,towound and ſhame "why v5 


Our Soules : Oh rhis unwelcome howre ! - _— 
Why is our glory in th'enemies powre ? - | ; #0 
And what can we expe& from thelſc our foes, | -- 5277 ; 
Bur wry-mouth'd flander,ſlaveric,and blowes > +: 1, 
{ Oh Lord deliver us from th'enemies hand, +44 vn 
And blaft their malice with a counter-mand.” :/ ;-: 15 (Mt 
(47) : 


{ 
May not the firſt ſuffice; Feare,and a/Sgared /:: i) 2146 ff 
, Alas,it is cnough ; wharmarralt dare 1-4-4 vidE 
- | Challenge a fingle-Duel withiheſe here? 1 21 43-29L 
' | Feare brings a.Snarce,and Snares begenteth Feave;:(ci 143 
{ | The next is Harezand Raineqand thelake:': 14! volrty 0 


' | Lord ſtrike the Epilogue,and changethe Sthges: v5 HH1Y | 
# | And make a Golden of ogr rr, ns £7 »b.aib,qheÞ}._ 


| And in the duſt doth Szozs honour lye; ©; 1 14 +64 
To be a Proverb for the pafſers by ; © (+ - -- 2d T; 
Who is more fligated;and who more revil'd, - 1.1290 DP 
Then the bad Seryanr,or the ftubborne Child». +. 1511 I 
| 1f Heavens Children diſobedienc be, + 440th 
Their ſure reward is Earths indignitie. | - ':, iT 
(46) 
# Þ The looks of Envie,and the mouthof Fawey./ -+ ,-c/ 4Ar | 


The foure Contrivers of our Tragedieq/ 01 io df tlede 
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” - As when polo doth bis glory ſhroud 
Behind the Curtaine of ſome darkned Cloud, 
\*\ The Ayre, lamenting Ph&bus abſence, poures 
$Y) - wn the Earth ſome draps of >. 2-wwly ; 
doth our Sunnefer,and our rw. as riſe, 
kaing the light of our benighted eyes, 
makes gur floud- "Kates ſend forth fhowric ſtreames, 
Fer the ſad lofic of Hear' 'ns illuſtrious beams, 


(49); 


| Will nor the Heavens cleare? and will the Day 

' Ne'r break theſe chaines of Night,and come away ? 

Why doth this Cyprefle Girdle often bind 

The circled world: Ab arc we ftil confin'd 

© fit ip theſe darke ſhadowes ? Muſt our teares 

Wn as on y 2 y feares ? 

ings,whoſe ftreams can never ſtay, 

-4anked ws Ts Phoebus, riſe, and bring the Day. 


(50) 


Although my keavie heart be thus oppreft, 
Although my totr'ring ſoule be moe my: reft, 
Alot mine ine err looking ap are blind, 
ic harh o *rwhelnd my mind; 
Felon taft buts fplendour from hy Throne, 
(hall ceaſe to grieve, myſoule to groan ;// 
. ww ropgue;and Py 
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C1835 
The eye is but the proſpe@ of the bearry, - +51 4 25599 2A 
A lueſe mewber,.yet ir doth rake pre ws - .1g2Y 
Of ev'ry ſorrow, and our inwardgricte 7 441? [1 
The eye relemting,doth implore behetes + +; 5,0: = 
The heart is hid, {a arc our fecrer feares, TYP - 


But the eye ſhewes them withics guſhing tegresx << 
Whar my til} rrqubles are,mine eycs dae'f] x nA 
And were it not for teares,mny.heart would breake.;:; i <4 


EF 


(52)/ >; 
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Run nor ſo faſt,O ye my following Foes, ' - 
Ler me a little breathe berweene your blowes 3 __ © +. 
Strike nor ſo thick on my diſarmed head, 228 
Let not your crucll hate ſotarrebe led \4 


- SR 
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- 
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To bring me as « Bird into Deaths ſnares © <7 'F 

Ler me have treedome, howſce'r | fate 1 \ 08 

Let me bug ſerve my God in his high Hill, We 

And doe your worſt,ny Fees,doc whar you willy | +7 
(53) 

Pride and Preſumprtion did meoncecommir' «+ /'rw/ $4 

To the low Dungeon,where ny foule did fic | EP - 


Inveloped in datknelle.ang cold clay; "#1 
Not making diff rence 'twixe the night and day'y "+ op 
And onthe mouth of which they call a'ſtone, "7 ug 
To keepe me ſure ; or fearin that my mene © ff mr 
Should reachithe cares of H thus their doome 4> 
Interr'd and layd me in Earn tiolow&w 1 


dT: (17) 


chad). 
G (54.37 


Tt'aſpiring ſurgesof the fwelling Ocean, : : -- 

CThar ſometimes kifl: the Clouds) whoſe motion 

Is backr'with Thunder ; Ship and wen 

Firſt roſt up coward Heaven,then agen 

They come as ſwiftly. downeward rorhe briake ; 
vare alofr,and ſomerimes finke ; 

=» 5/20 pleaſanr gale, 

fankiogychen my Faith did -faile) 


\ Somer 
+ Till 


(5s) 


+ -  Ourof the bowels of Earths.hollow'd Wambe 
”_  Tibmetimes whiſper'd ; Atr,is this my Tombe ? 

- Am] interr'd in Earth? and am 1 ſenc 

' Iye for ever in this Monument ? 
Ah,harh the Lord-forgor his grace? and why 

* Dochwrath fo long lodge in th'Almightics cye 2 
Breathe joy to my ſad Soule,dear Lord, thy breath 
Gives lightindarknefc,and a litc in dearh, 


(56) 


How unbelieving'is.che heart of man ? 4 
How baſe and fearefull,and how vaine? who can T 
' Know che deluſions thar are lodged there ? 7 
| How farre from Faith,how tull of laviſh feare, a 
* My Soule carwiracf:>Lord,thou hear'ſt mycrie, - 1 
>” What acted Drhewaſe this taurologie? | +: oil, 4s 
"2 - rhavirdteengehſierh Faich,whichwould decay + 1,514 
>” The more thaw pronuefiabomorc'ece'l:pray,).”.. 14: { 44862 
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Love, Power,and:Feare did all at ence agrees! 511m q:nfcd Þ 
In a low heart romake a harmonie : +. ++c71-20t 580 TD) 
Firſt, Love'doth cloath the Soule with ſweernefieand © al 
Heav'n gives baſe Earth a pow'rtu}coumermando1 #tii% 
And therefore rifeth/asa Lwn trong,; 1124 24; gan vw,tT 
And thus proclaimes;-Who dares to offer wrong +3002 
To this moſt am'rous Soule, while Heaw'n'i here? ';: 197 
Bleſt is the hearr,where-dwels Lave,Rowrezand Beare«i/iF 


(58) 
The valiant Champion,whoſe deeds may chime: 1:0 
A ſharc of Honour,and the breath of Fame, =: 172g 7 
His T ruth and Yalour hatk.no ether Lawes, + + i A 
For the defending of the weaker Cauſe, :': 1 > 1:2 ur 
Bur love to Faith and Vertue; even thus - | +1; 432i rid 


Heay'n makes his Name on Earth moſt glorious, ::::2a0] 
By blowing of our dangers,and our barme, +» 'o: 3114 if 


With power,and wonder, trom-his WarlikeArme,:: - 224j@® - 


(59) 


Red. 3; C 


(44) 
(60); 


Rocks canncx fare thee,nor bigh grow 
Seas will not have thee, nos the Earth abide thee. 
Day goradorne thee,darkneffe nap proce thee, 

Thy fogs witt-fcarne thec,and thy friends rcjeR thee; 
Night eannot hide thy black-mouth'd malice,nay, 
Thy miſtig mid-nighr's like the midf} of day; 

And if the gloziets day ſhall ſhew my wrong, 

Ir is ner long to-dayy}.it is not long, 


(«r). 


And as the dazling'beames of Heav'as bright cye, 

Riſing aloft ig his high Majeſtic, _._. 

 Diſcov'reth all.difaſters wluch arc hurld 

=» ſhades mr inche —_— world ; 
vn ſo,my y piercing eye,ihine care, 

doulck in foaingaad.mot {wift ra heare, 

£ Thou ſceſt rheir canſultacions ; judge my Cauſe 

+. . By the rus tenor of chy rigtceous Lawss. 
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Ah fooliþ enemizzwhy dot .chou wron 
_ "Thydilly la Thonow,thy envious —_ ue 
- * Would whole ations Ged doch love, 


Bur they this piece of barred are above ; 


tack.camplyancs (Q thou Drone), . 
| | oe ie SL tt = 
angthou halpgarlole rbyhice,...:., > 

coalliLateof furious bros 7 


araines lyde thee, 


oo 
Is 
® 
= 


ww” Aa twrw@dS Ks - 


CO 


CE AG Km A... 


TYOEOOMM> 


| 


—— 


189) 1 1 J 


S177 


(639 / 
Poth mirth hecomne a'fooke? ic is nor fit”! © 17933 1/10. 
They ſhould be merry that have ger nw-wit's 1 11'2s en2& 
Did [ ſay wit? 'tis wiſdome rhar I'meane 3 = 04 veff 


There may be wit where wiſdome ne'r was ſerve; .-.-) 7 
If wiſdome were with wit,their Songs wonld be:---.. . > i 


Not dreſt with Lines of hon-fence I ISEDZET's 

Sing en vaine Drunkards, laugh, yotrr pens bir 

I doubt will change, there is a time for reares.:. - 42] 
(64) 

Reward of good,is glory ; and the hire nk 


Of Satans inſtruments, is endleſfle fire ; 1 5f 
His worke teing done on Earth, he (hall commence | FILLS i 


In never-dyinf} flarhes, HUls recompeace': g* 2D ER EW 

Strike them with dreadfull chunder, Lordgand (OY »F 

= fearetull Lightning ; lay en thy laſhes - t/a 
n their naked faobftcrs, ter them ſes 1 1 ett 


I y wrath purſues them toereraitie. 
( 65 J | | b : | 


And fince they would thy Precepts diſannull $ 
Lord make them ſtupid,ler their braines be a, TH” wo 1 
Ler them not ſee where Truth and Error Jyesg/" 6; (3 port 
Give them a deafned care,and blinded eyess.c...; (3/3 au 
Give them a finking ſoule,that ray ſoo £3) 14 xaT 
Mate it etroncous Bird, and obQ obſtinant & 1; #24 wellwr 
O make their memory loxtWd, when wage wi 
From the worlds proſpeR; lilewwtte 
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C p + _- - (fg); Mf WT: __ (46) 
"7 


Three Ae are pa along our bloudie Stage,” 
And rhere is two.c0.come , aur mourntfull Age -- 
Is a (ad prota t2.alleycs; O may 

Our enemies fall fill up the followi Plays 

Now let ouregemics a their diſmall parr, 

Let cach foe ſtrike his fellow ro rhe heart, | 
So ler them(dye ; Lord blaſt them, ler them be - 2 A 
The © nail -of gur (ad-Tragedie.. « 7. al 
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Har meanes the Joy thee Worldlings rake on Earth, 
, Triumphing in falſe Glory,and vane Mirth? 
y are their faces dreft with flouriſht ſmiles 
Joviall merriment, and yer the whiles 
$5 finke with fred > Can they beare | 
checks of Conſcience with ſo liule care ? 
? 18:che; $oule afleepe,while morrals a& 
7 Comedics, while rhey contra& 

'Guile on ch' accuſes Conſcicace, while they lye 
| Rock ines wer Lullaby > - n 

"1 e monnes the; proſp'rons poinpe of ſuch a Bade, K's 
earthly bongtr may a while perſwede” | *# 
wodd there is go 430d ;the linners ſtare 91000 
| & forrizanace'?/* topo TVET OT | 
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4 To ſodeform'd a wretch as thau? © 


= N Oy 
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s 
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| tf, © ) th 
Hee's decker with Intick £37) the beſt faſhiohy -- +» 
He blaſphemes Heav'n in each Recreation2/!!i1c,lt - 4 
Looke on the wretch ; he hath all carthly gloves, -, 
Brave Buildings;ſtately Works, Heroick, Storiess,li ear id 
rought with labofious Needles, where the age; :; 2k 
t curious Atr doth give a countermand”* -:'. 37 
Tothe worlds ignorance ; while Natures &J&/7; 7 I 
In looking,prayferh Ingeauitie, - 2ts BO aa Bf 
He bath boch wealth and wit;a warlike are ©, F 
Thar's ftrong and valianr,oft in offring harine,”  ,'* ;” 
High honour,great idvancement,prayle of men /. . _ by 
And love of Ladies,which are offred when © 8 
The man is full of Money : thus be walkes «+; 
In his vain-glory,and he alwayes talkes 
Of grear affaires ; his Honour doth defie F 
Totell the Truth;and yer be hatcs the Lie © <'; 1! 
Should be reruched on him, while bis face + {; ,iq 4 
Is a red embleme of finnes black diſgrace... uy gyc: $/ ;- 
Vile wretchho\v ſafe thou art,while Conſcieficedhs*. --"" 


> © 
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Deth lye intonibeein obſcuritie ? YES £1: 17 

There is a time fer flames,or clſe for feares,- io vi 4 > 

A cime for torments,or a time for:teates, * i wr g WF 4 3 
Retire mtothy Cloſergrake thy Peng. + nd £0 EH 

Goe muſe on the morralitie-of men; »- - 7: 104 12407 4 


Write the diſaſters thar attend the Crowne: © i 1914 7 | 
Of earthly Royaltie ; goe thou wrerchyfirdawne i» 4 493, 
Inthy retired Chamber halfea days”: 1s td PAD 
L et Conſcience {peak,and Conſcience thus FA WHY 
Ah man,obdurate wan,wby waiſt-chouborng!/cy, 444 942 7 
Into the world, er why did Heav'n adotne\u7iy 434 41D ©, 
Thy Soulec wich immorcalicie?why:did: Lovey-; 46.9: 439987 eB 
Whoſe rare tranſcendencie-is farre above: t1las Med, BY» 
The worlds dcſertzor reaſon; ever firerclw!1oil 4162 Wor 
Thoſe ſcer imbnages.to forikes weerchy 427 h6 
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Whercaot fide dnfiret Ahurt} torall,why 


- *To never-quenched 
" Og | 


HS 
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Thou ſheuldſt nor have thy judgeazent now co die ? 
Whar art.thougfeeble Earth ? a little duſt 1 
Whar's Beauries blofſome } ir will quickly ruſt, 


Whaz is this ſpacious Univerſe,btir a Theame'? ” 


Whar is mans dignitie, bur an idle Dreame ? 
Whar is thy weglch ? a wearher-cock of woe ; 
And what is honour,burt mans overthrow ? 
And whar are all thy friends > they paſſe away 
Like ſhorr-liv'd AQors in a Tragick Play : 
Friends,wealth,wir,honour,beaurie, five no power 
To fave thee fromrhe King of feares one houte, 
Bid now farewell unto rh6Sſe houres, whoſe ſtrife 
With thrifclefle joy frrtrfpun a wearic lite, 


_ Alite of vanitic, whoſe very name 


the ornanients of Verrues fame ; 

Yer dearcft foule rerurne;yer hearke to me, 

Yet be thou mindfull of ecernitic ; 

Yer heatepoore Conſcience ſpeak, (incerime almuſt 


- Hathrun his ſwift-foor houres,and thotFarr loſt : 


Did I ſay loſt > Ab,Soulc,ch'tc happie then, 
If Earth could hidezhee in her darkned Den : 


Dgath could ſtrade thee in obſcuricie; 
Earth,and Sca,and Hell,;and Death ſhould winde thee; 


Ie Des werrt loſt indeed from Heay'ns bright eye, 


=" > 


2 Ja their dark ſhadows, yer hy Judge would tinde thee. 
-- And then,Oh then,the ſinner being found, 


now condemned Soule > while thou before 
high Tribunall howling ;ſhalt implore 
ome Reck to. ever-ſhadow rhec, yer deny*d 
p lender heker ; how wilt thou abide 
Before che dreadfull Throne,from whence thall come 
"Thy ed Sentence of ercrnall Doome ? 

d is No4 then thou ſhalc recire ' IVEY 
flames of facious ficey, > 1 / 11, L1G 


Thy vow onac of the Almightie wound 
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Þ Whoſe everlaſting fucl{ hall cxeend 1+ #61; Ang mRAV? - 
To all eternitic,and never end. cv Ablved vodT” 


_— 


In Hells darke,hideons,and hollow Vault! or 112.354 W 
(Where ſoules converſe with fiends)for _ auk 23: iW 
I here is a ſey'rall plague » Glurrom are 

With ſcalding Lead and Brimſtoge; and thedead? 121 W 


Beſorted Drunkard,as he ev'ry day « 043 2: 380 Wi 
Drunke Healths ro HelKto pafle the time away,': © bn 
So in erernall cormenr,endleflc royle, » 6.21 4s bo 
His throat is waſht with quaffes of burning oylet-/7 ib 
The ſtubborn Childche wrathtull Furics bold, - :- <1 T 
with long-rormemting laſhes ; 165 wat oT} 


Th'Uſarer drinks whole Draughts of molcen Goaldy © = 


And there the cruell Murthererdoth lyc, 1. Wd 


2”; 


Of thouſand thouſands never-dying deaths, FE 
Then deareſt Soule repent,'tis not roo late: + tf 
To beg for mercie, that moſt glorious Gare CE 
Is ſeldome ſhut; come ſpend thy after-yeare#y+1e) 1214 i 
If thou haſt any,ia repenting teares 3 211-4449 8 
In true repenting teor2s bathe oft thy breſtz// + #1251 
Ler not thy ſlumber 1ull thee to thy teſt, 45:3? 
Till thou haſt gor a pardon : doſt thou know,'+ -> © 554 © 
How highly glctious is th'overrhrow. -txhop * 2 
Of Singc,and Death,and Hell> what royall favoate woFt © 
Is inthe lovely eyes of ſuch a Saviour } wor yl” Il 
What chaſt imbracez,and what ſweet communian44'i 54T 
Whar rare diſcoveries,what raviſht unioa+- > 4X $79e 


Whar preſent previdence from Barths angoyend=oN) 16d, | 


What after-evidence of endlefſc jayes? .:5:b 2 5:94 


What wiſe dire&ions throuph threamingharmesd:b vil 


Whar ſafe proteRions in th! Almightie e > i5 ef bo A. 


life in death ? - 
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AL Of ficra bleed Savigurovhol@n@bhibathey-15120 VT | 
Gs Sing health in Ne an ” 


© 


o 
- 

I. .-aa) 
Sv 


% 


\ W., bg 


b : »hc . 
i {EB Ins Sa. ( 


this would change rhee, ſinner; this,cy'n this 


4. And 
* Would turne thy Cloſer toa Paradiſe : 
This ſweer Repentance would adorne thy face 
With Heavens amours,and with bluſhing grace 
Forthy fore- paſt Rebellion ; rhis would give 
A learned Prefident, bew thou might live 
 Toreigne incndlefic glory; this would ie, 
| ' © If thou doſt live before thou com'ſb to die. 
J Reade this third Chapter,mark bur who they be | 
That Hcavch expoſeth ro calamitie ; 
The Prophet here cryes our,l am the man 
Whoſe back is gall'd with laſhes,thcrefore can 
& + - Another looke tor ſafetic > Shall Heavens Child 
- » Beloftybe laſht,rejeRed, and revil'd 
* Of the worlds Peacocks; and thalt not thou, 
A fnner,fecle the furrowes of his brow. 
Sec how cheir Land's defac'dtticir Wives defil'd, 
-—"_ Famine kills, and brings the hungry Child 
+» "Fe his untimely grave, whoic friends are loſt; 
Virgins are ravitht,new- burne Inianrs toſt 
©. © Upon the ſouldiers Spearcs. tie women ript 
”. . Up great with Child, and (o che Babe is tripe 
{> From th' Bed of his Creation ; Elders lycs 
_ - Having Deaths proſpeR in their aged c yes, 
# -- Imbracing lowly Eaith with t-ares, to crave 
# A little favourto finde our their Grave, 
- - Sce while their Citic burnes,thcir cyes are drown'd 
-» Ia ftreames of flowing cares; tlicy doc abound 
=. In fulnefſe,yer have wanc: oh,aske noc why; 
* © They long for lite,and yer :1qp with ro @ic 3 
+ The tend'reſt love is mixes wow wirh hate ; 
They're full of pcopic,ycr arc dewlare ; 
Rey baye ſome pleaſure,» it 1$ Lut paine r 
Bir gaine is loflc,and yer their Loſec is gaine. 
- &ar, from the thirtic Verſe of this third Chaprer, 
ares ſometimes may drinke a heav'nly rapture 


T 


«fr 


-$. p 
« 


, % 4 » 
79, * : 


om 
; 


3 (51) , "YM 
From the harmotiious Spheres, which even then 
Dropt downe theſe Elegics from the Prophers pen, 
And tells the world, that Heav'ri takes no delight 
To over-rurne a mortall from his righc 
On Earth; it is his wicked finfull wayes, 
Thar brings in Deathzto cur his ſhort-liv'd dayes3 
Thus Love is mixt with anger,ſiveers with ſowre, 
Joy midſt of ſorrqw,weaknefle march with powre ; 
Honey is mingled with our poys'ncd gall, 
Love with our Laſhers; Love's the cauſe of all, ; 
Love's in our labour, Loye is in our Joſſe ; FALLS 
Love weares the Crowne,and Love muſt beare the Croſſe; 
Love makes our Union, Love's incur diviſion; Re 
Love's our dire&ion, Love's in our derifion ; F 
Love's in proſperitie, Leves in diſaſter, _ 
'Love is our ſeryant,and yet Love's our Maſter ; 
Love ſcemes to be a foe, yet Love's a friend; 03.4 
Love did begin our woes, and Loye will end bx 
Our diſmall dangers; Love commenc'd the fray, (+. 
And Loye will turne our Night © ſhining Day. 
Our Land had been too roo unfortunate; 
Like ruin'd $:9x,bur that Love doch wait 1A 
Upon the hana of Juſtice,and is Crown'd; _.....,.,*F* 
Love gives a Salve,when Juſtice gives a Wound, - 7 68 
What need we then grudge at Calamitie ? 
Whar is Morralitic to Etcrnaric ? | 
Since our beſt ations are bur gilded ayre, +445: GY 
And words are way'ring winde: is it ſo rare : 7 
For us to ſuffer trouble > doe we merit 
With our Rebellion? that we ſhould inberic 
The Palace of high Glory, and not thinke 
That Mercics eyes will ſhut: Love ſomeimes winks, 
To trie our purchas'd Graces,and to know 
Our beſt of carriage in the worſt of woe. ' 
But whar's the cauſe then,rthat rhe Propher here, 


In the rumultuous ſtormes of trembling teae, 
y E 2 


14 
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: 4 d % (52 p, 
Doth pray againft his foes ? whar,is it well, 
>To — 64a worſt of enemies downe to Hell ? 
+ Yea,it is well; not as they are to us, 
© Diſquicr,batefull, baſe,malicious; 
4 | wn ſKead of focs,they are our aw 

While theycondu& us to our journeyes ends 
- The beſt and neereft way; and then our bteſt 
Doth more imbrace that undiſturbed reſt, f 
" In ſwelling ſoft crernitie ; beſide, 
.. Our ſtrength of faith could not ſo well be try'd 

As by the force of envie : bur as he 

| ich is eur foc is Heavens enemie, 
ce ought to beg for his ſoone diſſolution, 
* For his converſion,or for his contuſion, 
Even ſo ler them all perifh, let cach foe, Fg 
+ O Lord,be daſht with onc,onc finall blow | 
* From thine Almightic Arme : as thou haſt made 
YL moving ſhadowes,fo, much like a Chade 4 
- Lerthem ſoone yaniſh ; ler thine enemies die, | 
© * And be forgor, like cheir loath'd memorie, 
- And then, o then, when the world ſhall behold 

- The Droflc is purged from the pureſt Gold, 
# Which once was incermingled, then each knee 
# Shall bow unto thy ſacred Majeſtic 
=. With lowly adoration,and thy Name 
> Shall be exaltcd with etcrnall fame ; 
#. Andwith a low incomparable grace, 
” Thy Saints ſhall fing in thy moſt holy place 
| Thoſe raviſhe Halelwjehs; though we here 
-- Doe bathe our filent boſomes with a reare. 


CHAP. IV. 


Verſe Is 


Ow dull's the fineſt Gold? how quickly dim ,. 
Is the bright Glory of that Bia 656 
1 Thar once adern'd 7eruſalems Browes 1n. 

Where is the Kingthe Prieſt, and Poceota 

Her Prieſts do faint,aud incach cdfner ſwoung; 
Thoſe orient Pearles are ſcatr'red on the ground, . __ ., 
As if they were moſt necdlcfic ; high and low Rs 
Doe all fall blaſted,ro complear our woe, RP 


w # 


(z) | w_ 


Where are thoſe Noble Worthies Fame preſents, 
vonnes of high hongur, Natures ornaments, 
And Sjons glory ; in whoſe ſerious eye 
Knowledge was ſeated in high Majeſtic, 

To judge each looſe offender? Ah me! may —\_ 
Such Clouds of Thunder now be Clods of Clay 
Can the high Potter make ſuch Veſſels poore ? 
Away vaine honour,and delude nv more, 


E 3 


(3) 


Tafc and Nature banifht and exil'd?> 

Ban the fond Mother once forger her Child ? 
She can,and will,ſhe docs: Oh wendrous ſtrange ! 
How doth che'Glory of Feruſalem change ? 
The carelefle Oſtridgezand the ſwiniſh Bore, 
The poys'nous Dragon,and the Lyons roze 

or lack of feod,yer give their young the breſt, 

duc Famine lulls cheſe Babes to cndlefle reſt, 


G (4) 


s,poore Babe,why doth'thy dying ſoule 
{Strive to live longer,and chy heart controule 
*Deaths ſummons to the graye,whole aſhie hand 
*Sh pafſe thy ſoule into the promis'd Land ? 
-H; tongue is parcht with thirſt,he cannot ſpeake, 
x = implore ſome Bread,bur none wil breake 
dciro his pining ſoulc; ar laſt his cye 


sd,in flumbring cndlefie Lullaby. 
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aw is our labour Alchymiz'd to lofle > 

wis our Gold and Silver turn'd to droflc ? 
Higour Beaurtie meramorphos'd how 

beh furious Famine furrow up our brow ? 

char did fecd'in Silver,dranke in Gold, 
wriry'd for hunger,almoſt pin'd with Cold ; 
wihetmhar once could boaſt of honor'd birth, 
Bw imbracing of her Mother Earth, 
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| And is there net a Cauſe, oh wretched wee, 

That we are follow'd with Calamirtic ? 

Are not eur finnes more great then Sodomes Cryer, 
Which pierc'd the Ayre,and f11'd the Azure Skyes = 
With Clouds of dreadfull Thunder? Goods and Namesy/ © 
In the deſcending and aſpiring flames, bh 
Were burnt to aſhes in a haſtic howre, 
By the Almighties uarehiſted powre. 8 


(7) 


Thoſe comely Ngaxerites,whoſe lovely faces 


-& A 
4 


Reſembled Snow,inrichrt with am'rous graces "a 
Of uncontrouled Love,and were more red ©. 8) 
Then poliſhe Saphir, on wheſe hoarie head "T4320 
Were threds of tangled Gold in ſtead of haire, -2 BL Y 
Where Love united Art, NegieR,and Care; _ 
Love, Art,and Beautie, Honour,Grace,and Wit, "22 24 
Were the indowments of a Naxerite. I T4 


(3) 


How quickly are they blaſted? even now 

Deformitie hangs lurking on that brow, . 
That was a while ſo faire, now black ns coales, Th 
Pin'd with the anguiſh of theit hungry ſoules ; & +&:*- 
Love is deformed, Grace is unregarded,'' JOU RT 
Wiſdome deſpiſed, Honour unrewarded, ' wg 
Their $kin is with'red; now the Neyaxite be 44:4. 
ls a black embleme of Deformicie. : 1 7 24 
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\ There are degrees in Death, yerall doe rend 
” Toutſher man unto his journeyes end : 
Some dic for love,and fome by. hate doc dic; 
Some end their dayes through pining poverrie, 
And ſome by rao much riches : Cs Sword 
. Doh part in ſunder ; others,by a word 

\ Receive their Deaths alarum : all muſt fall, 

=D Dearth by Famine ische warſt of all, 


(10) 


A Feaſt is made for mirth, bur mourners ſhall 
© Attendour Banquet to our Funerall, 
- Andſcethcrender Mother,tull of feares, 
= Batrhingher Infant with her warric tcares; 
> Yer muſt ſhe kill che prettic harmelefle Dove, 
* > The Lawes of Famine blot the Line of Love : 
- © Go ſweet-fac'd Babe,tbis feaſt was nor for laughter, 
> Thou go'ſt before,thy Parents follow after, 


(11) 


& Come,ler's be ſad,O Sion,ler our eyes 
7 floyds of tearcs,to drewne this ſacrifice 

* Wt indignation,leſt ch'aſpiring flames | 

-# Lick up our Kingdome,and conſume gur names ; 
>. The Sword doth range,and now the fire dothclimbe 
3 To meer the Starres,and ſcorch thowings of Time; 
© The proude ſt Pinaclc,and the higheſt Towre, 
"33 farre roo weake to grapple wich their Powre, 
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Come,ler's be ſad, Oh $ign,while our teares 
Confute the Nations that were full of jeeres3 

Why was the darkned world fo blinded? why 

Did the proud King thinke Heav'n would falhifie ? 
Why would you not belicvc,that the high hand 

Of pow'rfull Babylon ſould rake our Land ? 
Know now,vaine mortals, Heay'n's not like to yous 
For he is faithfull;holy,juſt,and true, 


(13) 


Oh finn ©, now haſt thou drawne thy Curtain round 
The dai kned yorld? and how are mortals drownd 
In thy inchanting ſtreames? the Propher lyes, 

The Prieſts arc tooliſh that are counted wile, . 

The wiſe and hardie ſinners courage cooles, 

And thoſe are wiſeſt that are counted fooles + 

Ey'n the jvſt man,although he ſuffer here, 


| The day ot his Redemption drawcth ncere, 
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Hare you beheld the blind,with what a pace 
He walks along,guarding his render face 

And body with his Qaffe,for feare of hurt, 

And yer at laſt he tamblerh in the dure? 

Thus blind men wandred,and for want of eyes 
They tumble in the bloudie ſacrifice 

Of many a bleeding body,which by hace 
Were hurt and Qlainc, poore,vile,unforrunats. 


(is) Dopare/s, | 
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Depart, polluted 1ſrael, cry the foes, depart ' Wik 
From —_ inicdotes - ſer not = bearr 
n her glory,that ſo quickly dyes ; ne 
Your Jorf a : hands,and —_ unhallowed eyes ſel 
Are too unholy ; new no prayers will pierce Ou 
Teares of Hcaven;the ſpacious Univerſe "ot 
Will give you no proſpernic ; for why, ſis 
Sinne is the cauſe that makes mans glory dic, X (ig 

| 

(16) | 
Dare man,that feeble Worme, and tranſfiroric ſhe 
Forgotten Dreame,thinke ir a piece of glory, 4p 
To warre againſt th'Almightic? Can he make; Jand 
The Earth to tremble, us by Power ſhake {inhe 
The fabrick of the World, or blaſt the name Eag 
Of the proud enemie,in their heighc of tame ? Thr, 
Bur as you have begun your milchiefe, ſo 6 This 
The Lord ſhall make an cnd,preſumprious fo. My 


(17) 


How blind aPe our vaine eyes with folly>Can 
There be a certainehelp from helpleſſe man? 
& Wecthoughtth' Agyptiexs Armic ſure would ſave 
- Our ſtarved badics from the hungry grave, 

- Bur they were weake; and now our focs affaile us, 
*- Our fees offend us,and our friends doe faile us; 
= Can any morrtall ſave himſelfe from harme ? 

-” Purcheanorruſt(O man)in thy weake arme. 
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(59 ) 
(18) 
ike tyred Harts we arc inſnared round 
Vich light-foor Huncers,and the following Hound, 
ind now our tyred ſoules,for lack of breath, 
eld chemſclves pris'ners ro purſuing Death; 
Our Sunne is ſer,the laboring ſands are run 
om Times ſwift Hower-glaſle,our Day is done ; 
ſis done indeed, Time alwayecs did attead us, 
ſime did begin us,therefore Time muſt end us, 


[ 


(19) 


ſhe Iofcie Eagle, in his high Carriere, 

ipires to touch the Rarric Hemiſphere, 
and in his height of prideghe faine would be 
{inberiter of Luxa's Canopic z 

Exgles are not lo ſwitt,to make their way 
cough the light Ayre,2s is this Ball of Clay, 
This uncolle&<d man,wholc hate doch meer 

My wandring tcor-ſteps in the deſolate ireer. 


” 


(29) 


The King,our Royall King,our very breath, 

by a ſad offring,lacritic'd to death, | 

Whoſe down- fall finkes our ſoules;yert what was he, 
at a weake embleme of morralitie ? 

flis dignitic a dreame,his honour fades 

Like morning (haduwes,or the cv'ning ſhades; 

HathWealth, Health, Honor,and Prefermenc wings? 

9 have their hopes,thar pur thei cruſt in Kings. 


(3t) And - 
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And now, Oh Edo, joy falls thick on joy 
On thy poore ſelte ; our rorments were a toy 
To thee : laugh on,or rather learne to ſteepe 
_ ſoule in ſorrow,tcach thine eyes to weepe 2 | 
O Land of vxz,the Cup comes o'r to thee, 
' The Cup of Poyſon and Calamitic ; 
® _ The world,the Edow which did ring thy name, 
Ws. Shall ſce the ſorrow of a finners ſhame, 


| 
(232,) | 


Bur,gentle $10x,now the Heavy'ns are cl c, 
The morning riſerh,and thy darkned feate | 


Is fetzthe glorious luſtre of Heay'ns cye * 
Diſperſerh darknefle from th'Orient $kie £ | 

Our Woe is paft, but Edom next wuſt be k 
Our following fellowes to Captirvitic; 
Whoſe ſad deſtruQion to the world will ſhow A 


A ſecond meurning Monument of Woe, 


ConteweLation LI V. 


Ow Orient is bright Phabus incach Ray, _ C. 
Promiſing the glory of a Sun-ſhine Day ; 
n ſome bright new-borne Morning ? bur ere he. 
{pires the height of Heavens Canopie, 
Yr-rid in higheſt Noone,his beauric ſhrouds 
tſelfe in ſable Curraines of darke Clouds , 
he Heavens now looke angry, and the Aire, 
That was ſo calme,ſo cleare,ſo pleaſant,faire, 
kdreſt with horrid darknelſe,wbile in ſunder 
The Spheres do ſeem ro rend with clapsof chander, 
And dreadfull frie flathes, which doe flic 
More ſwitt then thought along the darkned Skie. 
Ah world ! thus various art thou,and thus ſtrange» 
_ aprto alter,and thus apt to change > 
bus o:t duſt promiſe, and mere oft doſlt breake, 
While thou pretcndeſt powerand yet art weake > 
omerirges thou haſt a Swile,ſomerimes a Frowne ; 
—— ſometimes thou ſerr'ſt us upthen pul'ſt us downe; 
etimes th Heavens are cleare,and ſometimes darke, 
e Morning calme, yer in th*Evening heaiks 
N- hat fhowres and dreadful thunder-cracks there be 
re Phabus cooles him inthe Weſterne Sea : 
erimes we have our health,and eaſe; then,ob, 
_- | little ficknefſe brings us wondrous low ; 
dometimes w'have wealch,and then our winged ore, 
xc Hawkesflye from our Eſt,ane we arc poore 


Is 


_ 
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va NF LL 
* > Ia#fhort moment; ſorrow comes too ſoone 
Upon the back of joy,and like the Moone 
We varic : {ſometimes Loye makes Envie ceaſe, 
Sornerimes we live in Warre, ſometimes in Peace ; 
We riſe alofr,we aſpire,we fit on high, 
Then we deſcend,deceale, lye downe and die. 
The often changing of the yarious weather, 
Is a true embleme, whither wilt thou whicher, 
O Earth,conduct us? bur,me thinkes,our eyc 
K nowes too too well thy various vanitic. 
And for our preſident, poore Signs loſſe 
Will teach us well;their Gold was turn'd to drofle, 
Their precious ſtones to pebles,and their place 
A ruin'd heape,rthcir honour to diſgrace ; 
Their fulneſle now is Famine, and their Soyle 
Is barren toogrheir pleaſure 15 a ſpoyle ; 
Their beaurie is eformitic,cheir power 
Is weake,and in few waſte and flying houres 
The hope of Earths ereraitie's cur oft, 
The Land is loſt,the Kingdome is a (coffe 
Te the wide Univerſe, their Comedic 
Is metamorphos'd to a T ragedic, 
' Their highelt dignitie is diſregarded, 
Their wiſdome {1:ghted, honour unrewarded, 
Whar Nation fought with greater braverie 
Then warlike 1/yel,which their focs laveric 


&Eould ofren wanife!? what Valour migi:r 


Be matchr/to theirs, while in each bloudie fight 
Each.leng'd to be the formoſt,to ingae.- ? 

A troupe of Lyons in their rampant rage, 
Was a poore figure of their noble hearts, 


While Heav'n was darkned with thoſe numerous darte 


Thar flew along the Ayre, back: with the breaih 
Of Furie,and each Arrow tipt with Death. 
To their falſe gsds,whilethar the bluſhing Skie 
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There might you heare the wovnded Hearhens crie * 


” 


Did eccho thelr implorement,th'Earth being hid. 
Wirth heaps of murthred Heathens; bere a head fac 
| Lyes rumbling,while the baſe unworthy braine 
\ Is found too toolith to be kn:ir againe 

} Unto the forlorne ſhoulders,or complic 
4 1n any Plocgor trecherous Villanie. - 
| Not tarre from thatzthere lyes a Hand and Arme, 
With lignes of peacc,too feeble for a harme 
Againſt poore $jox; there a Leg doth lye, 
Which ſhuuld have ſerv'd his Maſter for to flye 

To ſome itrong Rock of Refuge ; now the day 
Hath croſt his ſpeed,he cannor run away: 

There was braye Gallautiy in Iſretls eye, 

Each ſtroye with honour who che firſt ſhould dye 
Fighting on heapes of thei: bemangled foes, 

They made renowne to wait upon their blowes 
Where in the Clouds of Darrs,With winged ſpeed 
Death gallop'd.through the Armies with a Reed, 
To meaſure out the Grayes of them which hee 
2 Had ſent ro wander to erernitic, | 
| Ttws valiant 1ſrael,who now doth yield, ", 
! Hath ſlaine their threeſcore thouſand ina field ; | 
! While Heav'n did cad them,then ttigh 1/r els name 
| Rode on che wings of everlaſting faire ; 

| The Starres id iiglc 1n videcyond rhe Moone 
| Stood ſtill, and in the v<ry neight or Novne 
Sw tr Phebas did bis ficie Hurſes fray 72 
From thei Carecre, and lengriy'ocd our the day, | g 4 
Toſce thole games uf Death p'.,y'd,where cach blow ".: 58 
Fore-told the encmie of his ove: chtrw. 

Burt where's taat, Valour n- w- that Royalge 

' S@ quickly rurn'd into Capciyitic ? 
' Whar,flay 'd chem(ſclves ro [Laverits fervecy anthem 
| Which once were [ur vants io fernſalem ? | 
Whar,muſt theic Crowne be vail'd* muſt they goe downe, « 
While Heathens arck their temples with cher Crowne,» | 
Did Are. 


Des, 
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nd muſt rhe blind man by the blind be led ? | 
If this be rrue,this Motte then makes knowne, 
7 Thy power was Heavens {$io#) not thine owne 3 
© And hadf thou been obedient to his will, 7 
| Thy warlike arme might have ſubdued ill y 
Thoſe thy unconquer'd foes ; then, like a Bride, 
Heaven would have guarded,lov'd,and dignifi'd' - 
His owne peculiar people;then his Arme 
Would have imbrac'd thee, and have baniſht harms R 
From thele thy ruin'd Borders; then his Eyc $ 
Had lov'd thee with Celeſtiall jealouſie. I 
Ah,holy Land,if thou werr ruin'd thug, Z 
How ſhall we fare,what ſhall become of us ? T 
If thoa werr ſmitten, as the Prophets pen A 
Doth manifeſt, we monuments of men, n 
Dranke with che wine of folly how ſhall we } 
Eſcape from a more doleſome Tragedie > W 
I often reade,Iſrael was of otic minde, T 
But Englexds wayes are wav ring, like the winde z 'T1 
Iſrael was circumſpeR, and ſerious, '0 
But Enzland blinde,unconſtant, yarious : A 
Their Armies fought like one,one armed man, A 
We numerous multirudes of Diviſions ; can N 
We looke for peace in this diſtracted mould, Tt 
Not knowing who to helpe,nor where to hold, Tt 
The Citizens implore the Armies may Al 
Disband,the valiant Souldier askes his pay ” 
Ere he layes downe ; ſome fooliſh fellowes fling f 
Libels abroad,of Loyalcic tothe King ; f 
Bur it is falſe ; alas,their wicked aime Wi 
Is ro involve the Citic in a flame. 


”- , A fourth Concriver,with his ſhallow crowne, 
++, Holds lgſt ro pull rhe two Afizmblyes downe ; 
He rayles againſt'the Peercs and Commons too, 


©», Rerilesthemall,ycr cannot tell you who 
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The reſt would 


Yet can they finde Eee th gs” 


Thus,in their, yarious { 


be le fall ro arietic _— 
he yobch would haye Mee a es raves. by > 

ut wn the Farmers and'the Butchers __” 
Sbould ever take eff: & : ſome thinke,thar Zecre nd 
ls brew'd roo peo hat *cis ſold roo deere. OI 
Bur him the ViRualler doth ſoone adviſe |, * 
To be content, becauſe they pay Excile, he . ad I 
Another ſayes,did nax the rich men lweepe . _ Rr 


llp all the Cloth,Clothes would be berter fs. aa. > 
nd him the Clothier preſenrly perſwades, - 
Wer'c not for theſe, they could nor kee _ their Trades, ae 
The (Courticr he doth ouz of zeale de __— 
'The Parliament, (weares he's for's Majeſtie;” 
|One cryes him up,2ngrher cryes him dow | {2 © 
Arhird would have the Prince to WEAr the Cromtie,. | EY 
A tourth will n6ge of that, ſayes *tis a ww 
Not needfull,thar rhere&-ſhould be any Kin pon 
The Separate rayles at all the Prieſts es a4 40% 
The Presbyterian checks the Pndependants : 
Alas,ſayes one, how could we ever 1 ke... nad pe 
for berter times, fince that the holy Boe =, we + 
if Common Prayer went down? then fc ment... " a8 
ut for a Token,had the Serpent + | | 
WVhar,are we wiſer then ogr Fark 5} 
Without the'Service-Bogke youls 
but now this fellow's filenc'd 
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7 And why is humane Learning thus affe | 
* "The Aelbe rk they were 'negleRed © |, 
By our deare Saviour, he caſt loysly eyes a 
Upon the fimplezind refus'd the, wile. 
And rhus,good Readerythere is no confuſion _ 
Like that,which hath ſuch wie Drona 
Of liking and difliking ; ſome diſprayſe 
'The man,whorm others would have Fortune rayfe 
To high preferment : Ah,whar hath our Lands, 
- Bur double rongues,falſc heatrs, divided hands, 
And adiſtrated braine;a poys/nous breath 
Of Egrvicgand a life ex Sing death, 


Ordeath in midft of life ? oh,why are wee 
The enely Monuments of Miſerie ? ] 
Moſt bleſſed Faith and Loyc,you never varic 


From your firſt blefiednefſe,nor af contraric 
Unto your bleſſed Natutcs from above, 
Love detes on Faith, and Faith ingendreth Love. 
O _ God, thy Saincs ne'r diſagree 
In Heav'n, when chey poſſefie bigh Jignitie, 
Loves Banner is diſplay'd about thy Throne, 
Thy boly Angets arc no more then one: 
" Bur man (oh that wrerch man) is like th'Ocean, 
* Whonowiscalme,and hath a gencle motion, 
-” Andina momenr makes his billowes runne 
Aloft,and ſhoorg his ſurges ar the Sunne, 
And fincc Divifions to deftruRions tend, 
Whar followes ruin'd Exg/azd;bur ber end ? 
1 Ceaſe then,oh Exgland,frem this pirch of Pride, 
»  Andend, :Divigens end befide © 
-- > YourRlres; Earchs Power, Device, and all 
7 The helpe of } can.ncver worke our tall. _ 
5 _ Come ſwcer-e'd Vertuc,come,and banith Vice ; © 
7 me Umon,make our Land Earths Paradiſe; © _* 
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| f ; HE 
Come Loves triumphant Laweg,atid you ſhall be 
X betas of our Trait  -. 


You orient glicr'rin Peazlea Bar Tarh coune Towers | * 5 
dew us ſoune of cer of Celeftiall joyes, YF 
by Verrues raritie; Truth,Peace,and Loye, ; 
ou are thoſe Siſters which doe dwell aboye, 
hr in the lyghch Glory, are no'leffe © 
Then Royall Twins in marchlefle blefſedneſſe, ej 
dh, if our blacknefle may nor blaſt your bloome, Q 
if our ſtamm'ring words may finde a roome | 
a your moſt ſacred cares, let Truth Expell 4 
zole damned Errors that ariſe from Hell, "4 
d let harmonious Peace heale up our Skarre, 
id give a counter-mand to CON Warre; 


ad then the laſt and lovelieſt rec, auf 
t Beautie looke upon Deformitie, bs 
"Jad make us like to you : oh, ler our ſhame iS 4 
we your bleſt memorie in immortall fame; , '&* F 


Jud as you move in your harmonious Spheares, 

c ould our earthly bodies ; ler our teares 

aſh off Deformicie,which did annoy, © * N 
e us an embleme of Loves higheſt {97 ; 

' Prelfe we ſhall (if nor by you thus bleſt ) 

ic our thoſe dayes we number to our reſt, 


Verſe Is 


} Emember, Lord, our evils, let them be _ 
Rm: in Sold, in thy bleſt' Memorie, 
* 


\ Thar laſting Regiſter,that righreous Scroule 
Conſtiehce,YIce-royall ro th immorrall Soulc, 
Shall -ftand ro wiraefle, while the finner cryos 
To ſome vaſt mounraime,to eclipſe his eyes' 
From the Tribunall Threne ; then, Lord,make roome 
For Furie,let th'cncmic have his doome. 


(2) & 

| Our faire Inheritance, like a ſhort Song, he 
#, Is Jonc,and gone, and thus we paſſe along ; rol 
& - Like Titi& beniphted Shadowes,fo arc we = 
I Tyred in purſuit of Earths Vanirie,, W . 

- =* Yee,Vanitie indeed: were jt nor thus, + bs 
& - Why inthe" ſo conſtant various ? ; = 
|. | Why ſhould our Houles, Vineyards,and our paine, y Fc 
*% . Becur inraged cnetnies preſent gaine, th 
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| ($Y ' | 
0ur deareſt Parhers, in their honoured ada Bren; > 
| [By Death were ſunumon'd CE TYE- 
{ [kd new they luntarynoy they refiand Tye. -./-1517) 4. 
* Rockr in Deaths/Charior, with fofr Lullaby S*.5 6i3inoy; 1964 
- {Our tender Mothers havin bcc Loves, 7 


© Mourne like ch'amoraus 4 iFurdle-Dovts; -:-! | 
/ . [And we their ſfonnes, who live in defolare Tora, :: 51. -. 
bre filent RuineFoFrrheir Monuments. . © 1 11 ng 


To cloathe alt mortals with a 
Yer theſe our Watters and our Wood's, fold 


(5) 


(The almoſt-ryret Horſe would reft his Load 60H 
from his ga)l'@ſhoulders imthe duſtit Road 12! n507 
but for the Driver rhus pore we would borrow:!”ti; 1210 ; 
An inch of reſpit,for am'#ge of ſorrow-; 3 — 27 0h F <= 
We are as Horſes tb thfertemies 11 457 2: large. vl i 
Laden wich burthensand (i 24%; 
Of our foes envie; now we | 
ls the rare royaltie 6 
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And it is juſt we ſhould ſo;while that we 
Live in knowne Folly and Llniguitie :;-/.,. 
"7 ,, OurFarhers theyhave fina'd,we beaxtheir, Names 
4 | ur Fathets Ganlytahigaryong matorer - 3Pvr2 
I rm” 4 <——- gps 
ince th' y y?! "ou 
- Doth kinfull man then/thinke ſo-much xo dic ? 


(8) 


Whar ig the world is more accounted yaine, 
Then ſervants. for togulegos fooles roxaigns: 
Over th'honour'd Age + even ſuch are we, 
> While we are capriv'dco Caprivicic: 

| Thus Earth is variou _ renowne 
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eminent dangers,ifthathe, 
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Thus with the perill of our deareft breach, - þ $ne:u8 
We got our living in che ſpight, of death, .. £507 


In bondage,{laveric,labourgtoyle,and paine,.. "oe 
While the Sword randevouz'd ypon the plains... 
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Thoſe Alabaſter bodies, whoſe-rare faces 1% £ its 


Of undefiled Love ; now,now,alas, 
Thoſe IR fuers are but ny 


The with'r ing graſeqareh up with 
Black as the wm 5; Kc a | 
Poore Siez is deform'd | 
While Warre and Fannin beak eclips' 4 our famcy... ay 
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Now wickedneſſe is ripe,now finae doth clunbe,,, 16] 4 


Now Pride aſpireth ro the of Time;  ,.... woe S 
Now fire is rr inmh' La $-;6 pla 4a. | 
With hideous Hames,whoſe le the,” t 41 Hf 


To catch at ey* ry objeR which. ww, wy ell L149 4 $4} 


—_— black i ace-in PAK ad! 
' | Deflowring Maidens, 2nd deli = hes &s 
'. | They make theixmem'rie ftink likeihi lanh'd 
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hoſe Royaltie didThine ©-- 
ns leotPrig Erie oe eaſes 
> By Death to dum his Glory, ajd the head 


"Baſe Earrh,theſe ate* 
'Diſhonour Vertue,by'dur honouring rhee ; © * 
Le chine hey = 4 love rhee; ich doc tpind 
Time in vaine folly, ro an'idl&end, «19% 
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How 1s illoſtrious Stou now declin'd 
From her bigh Dignitic > her 3 
In the ri ar ae Mill ; 5, rhe —_ 


pifes,and therefore Wee. on 
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Could otren wicneflc Rn, 
Though now Were it vi Childrefteric 
Under thelr Keayie burther${tHtrhicy die.” 
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The royall Tones which ſomerimes was afforded 

From the rare Inſtrument,whoſe ſtrings recorded 
A well-meaſur'd evennefic,whoſe ſweer ſtory * 
Emblem'd the harmonie of higheſt glory, | on 
And Loves cternall joy; now all is gone, | 
Our Dance is ended,merriment is moane, 
Our Mulick meramorphos'd, and our mirth 


Sings this ſad Song ; oh falle deluding Earth, 
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Oh falſe deluding Earth, honour and pow'r, 
And all thy glory, is as a ſwift-run howre, 
Whoſe haftic minutes, whoſe laborious ſand 
Doth run to over-take the wandring hand 

Of Sols beſhadow'd Dyall; thug our Crowne 
Of Earthly Royaltic, Time tramplerh downe : 
Woe to our ſoules that we have finn'd, for why, 
Sinne makes up miſcric with mortalitie. 
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Therefore our hearts are ſad,therefore our fleepe 
Forſakes our eye-lids,theretore doe we weepe 3 
Therefore our ſoules are heavic,like a ſtone, 
And our bath'd boſomes Monuments of muane, 
Or Brazen Epicaphs,if ſuch there be, 

Whick keepe the dead in laſting memorie 
Leave me a while, my teares'bid me adue, - 7 
Mine eyes ere long ſhall doe as much for you, 9. 
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Beeauſe of zhe high mountaines which ſurround 
The faire Feruſaiem,my head is drown'd 

With my cormenting teares ; that loftic Hill, 
"From which the Traveller might looke his bl! 

F -Abour the promis'd Land,when mid-day Sunne 
= S$uryecy'd the circled word ; now Foxes ranne 
> Upon thoſe ruin'd Territorics, which is 

> 1n ſpight of Envic the worlds Paradiſe. 
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Bur ah,why doe we murmure? what, ſhall he 
Thar is but Duſt, diſpoſe Erernicic 
» To his tond reaſoning, > Lord,thou ſhalt remaine, 
Although morcalitic be counted vaine, 
Ang ſoone (hall vani(h,yer thou art for aye, 
Thou ar: not mortall,a> the ſonnes of Day ; 
And it thy Throne before all Lime begun, 
.. Then thou ſhalt rule when Times ſ{witc race is run, 
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Wherefore ſo ſoone doſt thou forger us then ? 
Or why fo long are we,poore ſonnes of men, 
| en of thce? wherefore didſt thou make us 
A picaſant Paradiſe,and then forſake us? 
- Can Soulesftayhere on Earth,when Death bereaves them ? 
-M Ean Bodies live; when once the. Soule doth leave them ? 
y "Can Mortals proſper then,when God doth drefle 
-, ls face with anger,and forgerfulnefle > 
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Turne us,O Lord,and we ſhall rurne indeed; 
And if thowrurne us not,our Land may bleed 
In-after-Apges, lince no pow'r at all 

Is in fond man, ſince man ar firſt did fall;, © - 
Renue thoſe ancient daycs,that preſp'rous time, 
When Sion once was fcated in = prime 

Of Princely Reyaltie ; why haſt thou burl'd 
Deformitie on the glory of rhe world? 
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But ah,what ſolace can poore 1/'el ſpie 
Within this darkned Orb,when Heav'ns bright eye 
Is turrow'd up with trownes? if thou re jet us, . 

| Whar Land can ſave us,or what Arie prorett us? 
Oh,deareſt Lord,how doth thine anger paine 

| Ourtainting Soules? oh,how exceeding,yaine 

1 Is the worlds dignitic ? alas, our ycares 

' Begun with troubles,and muſt end with teares, 
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Ur lab'ring ſands are run, yer Reader ſtay, 
There is an Epilogue to the Tragick Play, 
And it ſhall nor be tedious; yet what he 
Thar dips his Pen in Divine Poerric, 
And on ſo rare a Subje&,bnur muſt ſpend 
Some wearic houres ere his Worke will end, 
Bur ah,how dull is my dark Gez:zas in this ſtory? 
I doe bur veile ſweer Loves Ccleftiall Glory 
'With a black Curraine,while the holy Wricr 
” Is dreſt with Lines of my unworthy wir : 
E Oh, I could rayle aloud ar my dull Muſe 
> Forchis her ignorance; I could accuſe 
My dulled Pcn; my hand,thar cre I rooke 
Such heavy'nly Oracles, ro make a Booke 
Of ſuch poore valuation ; and ofc times 
- In anger [ could rend theſe idle Rimes 
3 ifand pieces, for my Glaſle is run, 
 AndTImuſtend before 1 have begun, 
+ For ſhoyld I now my -Subje@ here define, 
- ach line's a ſcnarence,and cach word a line 
tele high Qraclcs: bur I doe wrong 
ader much,to keep him off (@ lon 
the laſt Contemplarion, which may ſmell 
- Le colly Odours,lore may like it well ; 
"Ree pray,good Readergthar ir may be bleſt, 
zthing [lc ſhew thee, ſtudic our the reſt, 
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Can turne this (pacious Univerſceafidey”' - 4 
And blaſt Hells Princes in rheirheighr-of prides 
| | Yer doe but marke hyw farreiwve are behind i) HT 
| The Heathenworld,tharwere both deaf'ar 
| Yeagdead in Ignrance ; wealt at 1 
That prayer is prevalenr,ye 
And fewer pray ay wehi 
The rrueſt wayytew de 
{| And thoſe thardoe it 
| Where is the mani} 
| Yer what more 
Prayer is the wings: 
To Li ete 
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| vt Heaven,and i ie conquers Hell; 
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1 he holy Propber-with inſpired, sk3ll. 1. 
Fore-rold your Doome; he never ws'd his 448k 
In vaine z what man ere found. the Drops] , nh 2 iC 
He wris your Ruinc, when he propheſy'd, 20 
And then he pray;d-for't, ro03, ib prayer.may oy i 
Not worke your fall, why did the nm pray y 
Bur ro our Sceangy,why arc our era bregga ita 
In their darke deeds ? there 15, a; praying nd -4'BG; 
Waics at the gaze of Heayen for. a Scale, + 7.744 INE 
To binde the Furies pp.in burning Seeele, Pay 4b + | 
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Are winged banlements-for theſe weakned Lands. 

By ſuch & as theſc,rh'A oP 

Whoſe Gen'rall blaſpheme 

Of Fortirude and Valour,yer _ run- 

With feare and'horrorgere the bghtbegun; 

And yet they had good cauſe to runne and rides 

A hundred, foureſcore,and five thouſand dy'd 

Thar diſmall ey ning, by an unſccne Armeg; . |. $25 
And Death did triuwph inthat num'rous {warme.,.... x; 

That meaſur'd our their graves; others did the, /> © 
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